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tributive Justi . ' Such can scarcely fail 
Re ve ce. 1 , 


to be the direct result 
Two years have not of the impending Euro- 


Th pean war; but there are 
hi iin i He | Ani it bi possible and incidental 
HT mien | | i results of equal, if not 
i LA Ge Hy A Wi bitte iy greater moment, and 
ma | | ANE na! met Te ee Ue iy reretd which will punish Great 

il Mis; TU , RY — - Britain for her sins of 

omission and commis-— 

sion. She had it in her 
power, and it was her 
duty, under treaty stipu- 
lations—in fact, her 
word and honor were 
plighted — to protect 

Denmark from dismem- 

berment. Had she done 

so, the war which now 
threatens to desolate the 

Continent would have 

been averted, and the 

opportunity which it will 


Schleswig-Holstein, 
which Austria and Prus- 
sia wrested from Den- 
mark, will be permitted 


be sure to give to Russia 
to plant her power in 
Constantinople would 
not have been afforded. 
The disturbances in the 


2 : A. ‘| =o Principalities have al- 
to determine its own *_. , —— — } : : ready brought about a 

- <> joint occupation of 
| Moldavia by the Rus- 


sians and Turks. How 
—‘ ‘EMIGRANTS FOR THE CANADIAN FRONTIER” ARRANGING FOR THEIR DPPARTURE, AT TAMMANY HALL, NEW YORK city. long before that occu. 
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TRE CAPTURE OF THE FENIANS BY THE U, S. STEAMER MICHIGAN, WHILE ENDEAVORING TO RETREAT ACROSS THE NIAGARA RIVER, ON THE MORNING © JUNS J.—SKEICHED LY MR. W, H. HARVEY. 
SEE PAGE 213) 
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pation will change into an exclusivély Russian 
one will depend precisely on the time that 
may elapse before the exchange of blows 


’ between Prussia and Austria. Russia once dn 


the Bosphorus, and what becomes of the blood 
and treasure, and exertions in cabinet and field, 
which Great Britain has expended to keep open 
her passage to the Indies? She will be called 
on to protect this passage, or meekly give up 
her traditional policy—to go to war again, or 
surrender all that she fought for on the Nile, 
in Syria, and in the Crimea. Nemesis is on 
her track as surely as on that of the despoilers 
of Denmark. Pusillanimity and treachery, as 
well as robbery, will meet a just retribution. 

Completely master of the situation, able and 
ready to act, sits the arbiter of Europe on the 
banks of the Seine. Out of all these compli- 
cations will come to him expansion and ag- 
grandizement on the south and north. Italy, 
will gain Venetia at the cost of another Savoy; 
Belgium will become a department of France, 
whose boundaries will be pushed to the Rhine. 
The treaty of 1815, through which it was 
sought to direct and control the designs of 
Providence, and drive posterity through 
grooves ordained in Vienna, will disappear and 
become obsolete in name as it already is in 
fact, and the traditional and constant enemy 
of Great Britain, reinforced in power and 
wealth, will throw off his dissembling smile 
and hypocritical alliance, and drag down that 
power, which has now no friend on earth, to the 
very dust of humiliation. Waterloo will be 
avenged, and England’s boasted power dis- 
appear amid the jibes of Italy and Denmark 
betrayed, and under the pity and contempt of 
that other power in America which she so 
cruelly wronged, and which alone could have 
saved her from disgrace arid ruin. 

These are not fanciful speculations, but pos- 
sibilities obvious and near. As humanitarians, 
we may shrink from the contemplation of the 


waste and bloodshed which a general European } 


war must involve; but in its political results 
we have little interest. Regarding the Euro- 
pean powers as individuals, we know well 
enough that they are either open enémies, like 
England, France, Austria, and Spain, or mere 
negative friends, like Italy and Russia. They 
may cut and carve their territories, ‘‘adjust 


boundaries,” and ‘‘amend the map of Eurgpe” } afloat, 
to their liking, and imagine they are molding } 


the centuries to their will. The devotees of 


Republicanism, the believers in the rights and } 


capacities of man, will find in all this turmoil, 
and this struggle of petty ambitions, only, 
another motive for abandoning the irreclaim- 
able Old World for the free soil and stimulat- 
ing atmosphere of the New, where the great 
problem of human freedom is working out, 
under God's guidance, its own happy solution. 
The complications to which we refer will send 
to us not only accumulated wealth, and muscles, 


and while we aro practicing © 


I 


proved by every form of logic, and 
by appeal to the highest impulses of 
nature, that a class is oppressed, or that 
principle ought to be enforced,’ 


way men will be found te clamor 
and instant enforcement of what 
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though it is right one should be elevated, 
wrong another should be depressed. 
tendency to run a iple to its extremest 
lengths, and to take no account of the jnfiu- 
ences which ought to modify its application, 
may perhaps be one of the inevitable accom- 
paniments of times of great political excite- 
ment, like the present, but this is no reason 
why we should not endeavor to guard against 
its pernicious effects. 

It is because we are so well aware of the 
abuse to which the recommendations con- 


Fé 


thought careless of the claims which it was the 
object of the circular to enforce, we venture 
some remarks upon the limitations which 
ought obviously to attend it. One of these 
limitations is stated in express terms, ‘‘ that in 
all promotions in said departments, . . . 
such persons,” meaning those who served in 




















| Passing by the: 









eration’ of @ good princiy 
Imost ne the benevo- 
of. #p Jen’ For, it is 
if preference to office is to be given to 
the wounded, and se on, those now in office 
ought to b displaced, to make room for more 
worthy even if less able men: a conclusion not 
in the least warranted by the terms of the 
circular itself. Again, how easy it is, in find- 


and skill capable of creating wealth, but the ing 


best blood and brains of Europe. They may 














FRANK LESLIE'S 

ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 
/ 637 Pearl Street, New York. 

pF NEW YORK, JUNE 2, 1906. 

All Communicstions, Review, 

addressed to Frank Lesuie, street, New York. 

aistined ‘re requested to deignate Cher asin 

















Tit) 


and false: It is that none have served their 
country except those who were in actual con- 
flict. Far be it from us to dim for one in- 
stant the lustre of the deeds of those who 
fought and bled; but as there were strong 
men before so there were other 
patriots those who entered the field, 
and who have deserved equally well of their 
country. Another assumption is, and though 
not se apparent, has been more practically 
acted apon : that a man eminent as a warrior 
ne a ae 
wabsh Go 'btben GP UEE Then, any Caving 
we any 
lawyer or loud-mouthed | only had 
to put on an uniform, and it was supposed his 
energy would supply the place of talent, and 
bis impudence atone for the absence of military 
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mever. be inquired into whether we have done 








pom dy aby int my hoe them in a red coat or a black one.” 

se us gross ce. — = 
legislation especially that of 

principles is most apt to arise. Let it.be| Close of the War in the South Pacific. 


Tuer full details of the recent attempt on 
Callao by the Spanish fleet show that the 
repulse of the latter was a signal defeat. 
Several vessels of the squadron were com- 
Pletely disabled, and had the attack been 
| Tenewed with a crippled force, a number of 
vessels would inevitably have been sacrificed. 
Instead of renewing the attack, however, the 
Spanish Admiral was obliged to take his 
departure for fear of being blown up by 
torpedoes. In his note to the British Minister 


dulging in a little of what the English call 
“bounce.” Having ‘‘ chastised” Peru, he 
says, “he“takes his*leave.” We reproduce his 
manifesto as a laughable curiosity : 


Le gt wg i yd 


In response to the threat contained in the last 


+ | paragraph, the Peruvian Government two days 


after, issued a decree prohibiting all Spanish 
subjects from entering the country under penalty 
of being treated as spies, and ing all those 
who have come into the country 1850, or 
who have ever made reclamations against it, 
to leave within thirty days, while those who 


Nujiez, if he regards these acts as “‘ outrages,” 

is loudly called on to again ‘face the music” 

of the Callao batteries. 

_ It im anid by the organ of the French Gov- 

| ernment in this city, which is equally a Span- 
squadron will 





f ineatih thet: Gpain has given up the contest in 


the Pacific. Her vessels, when they leave the 
coasts of Peru and Chile, will do so never to 
return. 

But the war is not over, nor can it be closed 
by being abandoned by Spain. The probable 
speedy adhesion of Venezuela and New Gran- 
ada to the existing alliance, will transfer,the 
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Faicats Numancia, Bay oF CatLao, May 9, 1866. | male 
having 





We hope the venerable traveler may secure good 
encouragement from the people of the continent 
he has done so much to illustrate. 





The London Spectator ventures to tell the truth 
of those great gambling matches, “The Races.” 
Of thelast “Derby,” 
monstrations and the 


“The truth is, that tha @fowd on 
crowd of gamblers, and 
ess 








at 

least nineteen 
it Enver hop of 
by en who have to give evidence in court, the 
rity of the spectators present ‘ were not drunk, but 
been dri: .” To this state of well-nigh univer. 
8a] semi-into we should ascribe the extraordi- 
or coarseness of language and gesture which character- 
the cenduct of the crowd. Songs 


and gipsies who swarmed within the enclosure supposed 
to be set apart for the Upper Ten Thousand, and the 
usement of the day consisted of an interchange 
of chaff and a volley of dried peas fired 
between the fast men about town and the Anonymas and 
Marguerites, who formed the greater 
spectators.”’ 


Mr. Layarp made himself absurd on the inter- 


Spanish iron-clad, the Numancia, the bulwark 
of the Spanish ficet, in from thirty seconds to 
thirty minutes. That gone, the remaining vessels 
would have been “ crunched up” like empty egg- 
shells, If the stupidity of the British Govern- 
ment is fairly reflected by Mr. Layard, it would 
“pay” it to make a friendly match between the 

or any of her class, and the most 

. of the European armored véssels. The 

Might open the eyes of Great Britain to 
which her naval existence—not her 
, for that is gone—may depend. ‘“‘De- 
by the Spaniards!” Why, if Spain had 
ot against Commodore Rodgers, her en- 
tiremayy, to say nothing of Cuba, wouldn’t have 
been Worth to her an hour’s purchase! 


Hh 





Ar the outbreak of the war, there were 109 free 
> CnBaineahy antag theniare 





‘Pitz battle of Stone River, fought and won by 
Gen. Rosecrans, was very bloody. The national 
loss was one-fifth of the force engaged. Tere a 
cemetery for the Union dead has been laid out. It 
covers sixteen acres, and is to be enclosed with a 
substantial wall, 44 feet high. Over 5,000 are now 
interred there, of whom the largest number from 
any one State, over 1,000, are Ohioans. But three 
or four are from Massachusetts. Where the friends 
do not furnish a stone, the Goverament will erect 
one of Chattanooga marble, 8 feet high (one-half 
the length being above ground), 1 foot wide, 5 
inches thick, rounded at the top, with the name 
and regiment of the soldier on the top. 


Two hundred and ninety-seven thousand five 
hundred watches, under the value of $100 each, 
paid taxes last year, and 43,800 of higher value paid 
pianos, 133,957 paid taxes, amounting 
in the aggregate to.$367,770. New Jersey returns 
watches in proportion to her population than 
any other State, with the of Mas- 

having a gold for every 35 of her 

ap re Fagin pte made of silver watches. 
pianos other musical dnstruments, 
Maxsashnaotte rans west to popula- 
tion, New York second, and New Jersey third—pos- 
an instrument for about each 180 of her 











of Penianism. 
: Mative-born citizens shake their 
in a few years we shall have as much 
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trouble with the Irish element as the English have; while 
others spitefully declare that nothing can more tho. 
rouchly demonstrate the utter unfitness of the Celtic 
race to make good citizens than their disobedience to 
the laws of country which has so nobly sheltered them: 


the fact is, that an Irishman seldom can becomié 8 safe 


member of our Republ.o; tor, to carry out his insane 
batred of England, he would sacrifice the best inter- 
ests of the United States. Col. O’Neil, the hero of the 
Fort Erie fiasco, is said by the New York Datly Times to 
be one of the Wirz gang, and the identical rebel who ter 
rified seven hundred Irishmen, imprisoned in Anderson, 
vills, to forswear their allegiance to the Republic and 
enlist in the rebel army. If this be true, he ought tobe 
tried for the offense—at all events, no honest Fenian 
should associate with him again. President Johnson has 
ordered the arrest of the leading wearers of the Green, 
whom he calls “ evil-disposed persons,” thereby insult- 
ing the dignity of his brother President, Drygoods 


vilify th Be patriotic there is no 
doubt that it is the absorbing question of the day, and 
sketches on e 209 are of a es 
Although two wrongs never make a righ’ possib'e 
not to feel a grim satisfaction, half it cont mpt— 
we as anIrishman, two- amusement—at 
the wry the old Pirate of the World makes at ha 
the bitter put to his own lips, and forced to 
low 0 16Gs of Sho piizate bo so mixed for us. 
As the English pre’ 4 quent their fe. - 
Cockney, Shakspeare, we remind that there is 


4 in his writings which 
It is the engineer 
Neverthe'ess, despite our 


another 
their 
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lay 


every one else, is growing 

,» and consequently Mr. Rowe, with 
second-hand cleverness, has not been able to 
anything out of his last ard worst novel, ‘Our Mutual 
Friend.” It was a most miserable failure, and could 
only be excused as the fag-end of a season. It is said 
that Mrs. Wood’s jolly reign is approaching its end, 
and we can only say of this, as we do of other lament- 
able things, that we are sorry for it. 

Although it is summer, the American Museum re- 
maasins under the influence of Frost, which, tempered 
by the genial Barnum, makes very pleasant weather. 
**Unele Tom’s Cabin ” is the attraction, 

Moss has commenced his summer cam 
¢t manner, Dan 


the whisky and shillelah dramas, but Dan Bryant is the 
best edition of that terrible torm of sensation, and as 


such, can be tolerated. 
Lent’s Circus has been making a very table tour 
perform- 
ances perf amazed them. They had never seen 


be 


im the Jerseys. Carlotta de Berg’s eq 


such grace daring before. A correspondent com- 
Plains of a piece of meanness on the of the man- 
agement, which he wishes us to notice. Just before 


performance 


children, that they ran out. When the damage was 
repaired, the doorker very unfairly refused to let 
— though they had paid only a few minutes 
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EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


estic.—The Department of State learns from 
the States Minister at Paris, that if naturalized 
citizens af the United States, liable to 


” 
arrival in France, and report at 
district in which their names are uce the 
evidence of natura.ization as citizens of the United States, 
and ask to have their from the conse: i 
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cael ant men eve Row om on the Hoosic 
Tunnel, end the work is ca: forward success- 
fully. Two engines are at work, one of forty and one of 


| one hundred horse-power. T:ey have already gone some 
eight hundred feet into the mountain. They still use the 
r= getting out the rock. They sometimes send uP 
in fast phoces of mone that weigh five thousan 

pounds. engin: er says that, with the progress now 
omer Egy likely to be made on both sides of the 
Moun: it will take eight years to complete the tunnel, 


—— The Htintsville (Ala.) Advocate says: “A 
change in the op'nions of the (Southern) 
taken place, and we now favor and desire invite im- 
maigrents from afi quarters to come ant us to help to 

re and build up our waste places, and give us again 
a ong state. Population is wealth; population is 
curity 


le has 


Bec ; population is strength; population is inde- 
+ population will se ie the vexed question in 
region.”’ 
—— The suspension bri across the 
at Nashville, was opened onthe 30th alt 
ture of remarkable stfength and 


Cumberland, 
It is a struc- 
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—— It is reported that Edwin Forrest, the tragedian, 
fn geet on ‘his return from to carry out @ 
g-contemplated scheme, by found! and endowing 


in Philidelphia a Home for Retired 











THE HORSE AT HOME. 


From the earliest ages of civilization the 
horse has been the pride and companion of man. Pos- 
sessing 


the sublimest strains of both prophet and poet, and the 
heroes of olden time are always presented to us in con- 
nection with the noblest of the brute creation. To under- 
stand the true character of the horse, we must look upon 
him not in the pampered, perverted condition to which 
civilization subjects him, but in his own domain—in 
his native prairies and plains, where alone he develops 
and exhibits his best traits. This unrestrained life is 
the normal condition of the horse, to which any of our 
highly-trained steeds would speedily return if the 
opportunity offered. 

The horse, in his wild state, is eminently a domestic 
animal, somewhat lordly in his tastes, and fond of a 





large establishment. He has his harem, over which he 
watches with as much zeal and vigor as a Turkish Pasha. 
True, his chosen beauties are not so scrupulously cen- 
cealed from the public gaze, but they are as jealously 
guarded from all outside approaches, and woe to the 
interloper who would venture upon any intimacy with 
the inmates of the seraglio. 

the y horse attains sufficient maturity, his 


establishment of his own, and attain the importance 


dae to apaterfamilias. He im begins to select 
from the circle of his acquaintance beauties as he 
deers suitable objects of his affection or ornaments of 
home; and, guided by an instinct, he 
chooses an unwortby or mate. Bein 
® polygamist, our horse does not restrict himse 


perience as wellasinhuman. There are jealousies and 
rivalries, ending often in fierce battles and bloody 
encoun’ Only the brave can win the fair, and when 
the nuble stallion has routed his rivals, and his 

and established his rights in the range, 
his admitted, and every- 


find it; while his vigilant eye detects the first sign 
an xm, when he leads his cherished 
to frien i ¢ oe eee As 
his family increases, the colts and fillies soon begin to 
long for new attachments. No cruel parent tLeir 
budding love and arbitraril their affection; 





THE GREAT PARIS EXHIBITION. 


Wrrum rather less than a twelvemonth from 
this date, that is, on the Ist of April of next year, the 
French Government stands pledged before the world 


plans; and yet much progress Ifas actually been made. 
The basement has already been laid down, the super. 
structure is about to be raised on it, and vast iron pil- 
lars are on the spot, in readiness to support the enor- 
mous arches, or rather sections of arches, to be reared 
on these, 

The structure itself is to cover thirty-six acres of 


although 
cle of the products of industry the building will stand 
unrivaled in point of effect, it is admitted that it will 
fall very short of that produced by the first Londen 
Exhibition of 1861, or indeed, of the still existing palace 
All the products exhibited are classified 
in ten leading divisions, which again are subdivided 
into ninety-five classes. The ten divisions comprise: 


well as the sectional passages, will be spacious and 
ete, A ee cere tne On of Bo 
bylsing afforded by means of numerous out- 

In all inner the Exhibition of 1867, it 





arrangements, 
will be ved, only differs from previous ones in 
wo encienalions chien have been suggested by former 


When oung 
first object is to make a settlement in lite, to set up an | 
| the articles of furniture, 


are 
various sorts 
nations of the world, 


cl 5 
day life among them. Thuzs, the fut of the 
will be seen side by side with that ot 


whom, by-the-way, it is talked of foe pa a “real” 
specimen with his om, and of 
habitation of the dw on the of the Ga 


Then, there are to be restaurants or cafés to 
respective wants and uirements of these 

tionalities, and each of these is to keep to the commo- 
dities of his country, so that you may breakfast 2 la 
Fre Laat ox. 4 le Espagnole, lunch 42 la Anglaise (off 
cold and T), dine a la Russe (that is not so 
difficult now. la Chinoise. 


* 


and refr-shment, which may be 
thus them to visit the 
their departure again without the expune 


and fatigue of seeking out hotels and odgings. The 
ad story is exclusively reserved for the exhibitors 
nD 


ewly club will remain open til) eleven 
o’clock in the evening; but all games of chance or of 
cards are strictly interdicted. 


On the other side, it is asserted that the Grand Hote! 
and the Hotel du Louvre (which are both in the hen 
of the same company), have been besieged by 
— for rooms and secured before- 
Y associations in the United 

| opae and have in con pn | 
ic announcement, signi that they could uot engage 
themselv's beforehand; that for the year 1867, ‘fret 


come would be first served; but that to April 
of that year, a tariff setting forth the exact apd inoreased 
rates of the Exposition 


ed-house-letter, or 


keeper, shopkeeper 
bout P. who does 
* ut Paris, not expect a special share of 








HOW SHE LOST A HUSBAND. 


A very select party congregated at the house 
of Mrs. Belville to celebrate the birthday of her 
daughter, the youngest of four, the fair Henrietta, who, 
at the time we write, had entered upon her nineteenth 
year. She was beautiful, accomplished, and, ot course, 
amiable; although she had no fortune, she was a jewel 
in herself. 


But to return to the birthday party: 
Henrietta played the piano divinely. Mr. William 








act, pose 
, any of lis 
* use of scents, paints, 
cosmetic teeth, talse hair, (* water- 
falls’ and ‘switches’), wool, ‘frizzied hair’ 
| and ‘rate,’ iron stays, high-heeled shoves or 
bolstered hips, shall incur the penaity of the law . 
in force against witchcraft, sorcery, and such Lik 

demeanors, and that the marriage, upon convi —.0, 


stand null and a 

Trent isa trade a. } 
of picki ends in the ca which fur: 
bieck and une! tobacco to the rag-pic 


sewer-men of the capital. At Lyons, too, the 5. 

Charity of a certain order, who , Clothe and iced a 
certain ntuaber of old men, wander about tho ca/es col 
lecting cigar-ends for their pensioners, as the 
cannot afiord to give them the luxury of a whole cigar. 
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LIZARDO MONTERO, COMMANDER-IN-CHIEF OF THE PERUVIAW NAVAL FORCES, 
; 


LIZARDO MONTERO. from home to Eisenoch, where some of his relations re- 
" . sided, in the hope that from them he might derive some 
THe war against the South American Re- | Sesistance; but these relations either could not or would 











Tas gentleman has gained an unenviable ep ae 
notoriety om account of his connection with recent | .. tne reward of 
events on the Pacific coast. As the orders of his Gov-| 41, _ entortain- 
ernment were imperative, he was compelled to carry ment. Sometimes 
them out or resign, and should not be blamed for the & generous sup- 
faithful discharge of his duty. He has rapidly risen ply was given 
from the rank of lieutenant to his present grade, and is and 
& brave and able officer. In the recent attack upon =m, i - 
Callao, he was severely, and it is reported, fatally a ‘ thi 

Ln Fae 1 ne but hard words. 
One day, in par- 
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MENDEZ NUNEZ, ADMIRAL OF THE SPANISH FLEET IN THE PACIFIC. 


ing to his lodgings, when, plunged in melancholy 
reflections, he stopped before the house of a wortliy 
citizen. Suddenly the door opened—a woman appoared 
on the threshold; 
it was the wife of 
Conrod Cotta, 
who had often 
remarked the 
youthful Martin, 
and been affected 


FREES 
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manent abode in 
his house, where, 


and care, he pur- 


Mantre Lwruze, the great Reformer, was | Luther had been 
Lorn of poor and humble parents, who were barely able | repulsed at three oe hep 
to support their family. They sent their children to | different h7uses, eagerly 
school, however, giving them all the advantages within | and was prepar- THE COTTA HOUSF, A MEMORIAL OF THE EARLY LIFE OF cousfully. 
their reach. At the age of fifteen, Martin was sent away | ing to return fast- MARTIN LUTHER, THE GREAT GERMAN REFORMER, Years afterward, 





when the poor scholar of E h had become the 





| first doctor of his age, a son of this same Conrod Cotta 
| came to Wittenberg, and was received with joy at his 


table and under his roof; be thus repaying the kindness 
he had experienced in bis struggling days. 


| ‘The Cotta House is still standing, scarcely changed in 
| Sppearance from the days of Luther. Our engraving 
gives a front view of it; and, while antiquated in its 


style, it is venerable both from age and association. 





RUINS OF THE WAREHOUSES AT 
VALPARAISO. 


Ir will be remembered that in the recent 
cowardly bombardment of Valparaiso by the Spanish 
fleet, greater destruction was caused by the fires which 
raged uncontrolled during the attack than by the shot 
of the enemy. The custom-house and adjacent ware- 
houses, filled with merchandise, were made the specia! 
target by the gallant and chivalrous Spanish Admiral, 
and were wholly destroyed. Our illustration gives 2 
correct view of the present appearance of the ruins. 








CRUELTY TO THE MUTE 
CREATION. 
Carrying Fowl«s to Market. 


Aursoves some of the hard-hearted and 





RUINS OF THE WAREHOUSES, VALPARAIS0, CHILE, DESTROYED BY THE SPANISH FLEET IN IHE BOMBARDMENT OF MARCH 31, 
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THE CRUEL METHOD IN WHICH FOWIS ARE CARRIED ABOUT THE STREETS OF NEW YORK CITY. 


Ferry, Barclay street, where calves were tied by the 
legs and thrown into carts, being piled up one upon 
another, like so many sand-bags in a fortification. 
This brutal indifference to animal suffering has been 
stopped, and the poor creatures, on their way to be 
slaughtered tor man’s nourishment, are not subjected to 
physical pain. There gratuitous cruelties were a doubl 

evil—they familiarized us with sights of suffering, and 
dulled the edge of our humanity; they also deteriorated 
the quality of the meat—thus affecting not only our 
morals, but our health. The method in which fowls are 
carried is absurd and cruel, and Mr. Bergh is trying to 
stop it. Of course, there will be cases in which the 
critical and skeptical mind will discover something tc 
laugh at,and,no doubt, many of those knavish Solomons, 
the justices, will rather take the experience of an over~ 
grown and brutal butcher than a physician or a 
philanthropist; but the humanity of the community is 
with the mov t, and despite a few over-zealous 
blunders, the new act for the prevention of cruelty to 
animals will overawe these irresponsible brutes that 
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ENNOBLED 
PEASANT WHO SAVED CZAR ALEXANDER’S TIFF. 


IVANOFF KOMMISSAROFF, THE 


have hitherto tortured unoffending animals on the 
now obsolete principle that a man may do what he likes 
with his own. 








OSSIP IVANOFF KOMMISSAROFF. 


Some men acquire distinction by patient effort, 
some are born to greatness, and others have it 
thrust upon them. Such a man is Ossip Ivanoff, 
who recently saved the Ozar’s life at St. Peters- 
burg, and finds himself suddenly enriched and 
ennobled, A peasant in one of the provinces, he 
went to the capital to prosecute his trade of a 
hatter. By his diligence and industry he rose to 
the position of foreman, and married a peasant 
girl. On his birthday he went to say his prayers 
in the chapel near the house of Peter the Great, 
and on his return, by way of the summer garden, 
Saw @ crowd assembling around the imperial 





equipage. Desirous of beholding his majesty, he 
joined the crowd, when a young man, who was 
standing behind Kommissaroff, tried to push him 
aside. This individual had repeatediy attempted 
to penetrate through the surrounding crowd and 
get nearer the carriage ; but Kommissaroff, wish- 
ing to see the Emperor, would not suffer him to 
squeeze through and plant himself before him. 

At the moment when the Emperor was putting 
on*his cloak, the young man, pushing Kommis- 
saroff forcibly aside, made his way to the front 
ranks, and drawing a pistol, leveled it at the 
Czar. Kommissaroff, who had followed him and 
noticed the movement, instantly caught him by 
the arm, and, diverting the pistol from its aim, 
caused it to discharge in the air. 

The favor of the grateful Czar has invested him 
with nobility, and he is the object of a romantic 
enthusiasm on the part of the people of the 
Russian capital. In addition to grants of money 
and estates from the imperial purse, presents of 
all kinds pour in upon the late humble hatter, now 
one of the most distinguished personages in the 
empire. Gen. Todleben has been selected as a 
tutor to advise and educate the almost bewildered 
young man, and fit him for the high sphere in 
which he is placed. It remains to be seen how 
he will wear his unexpected honors; ‘but the 
recognition of his services by a grateful sovereign 
is not the least noteworthy feature of this romantic 
history. 








BALDWIN PLACE CHURCH, 
BOSTON. 


Tx elegant house of worship, now in pro- 
cess of erection on the corner of Warren avenue ard 
Canton street, Bostun, is from plans of 8. 8. Woodcock, 
Esq., and will cost something over $100,000 when com- 
plete. The corner-stone was laid in Msy, 1865, and the 
edifice will be dedicated during the coming summer. 
It will be one of the most spacious and elegant charches 
in the city. The style is called by the architect Victoria 
Gothic, The front will face on Canton street, and will 
consist of a small tower on the east side 75 fect high; a 
gable 80 feet high, surmounted by a cross 5 feet 6 inches 
in height. The whole height of the principal tower and 
spire is to be 148 feet above the sidewalk. Including 
buttresses, the length of the building 1s to be 113 feet; 
width, 77 feet 10 inches; length o: transept, 110 feet; 
width of transept, 35 feet 2inches. The exterior walls 
are to be of face brick; weatherings, moldings, steps 
and angles of buttresses, towers, &c., of sandstone; 
window and door dressings, of brown stone; and the 
spires and roof are to be slated with dark slates laid i: 
ornamental patterns. 

The main auditorium is 82 feet long, #8 f 
50, feet high to the ceiling of the c) 
walls 20 feet high at the angle of the co. 
at the bottom of the clear-story molding. The pt.) 
platform is to be raised 4 feet'above the main audience 
floor, which inclines 1 foot in the whole length toward 
the pulpit. The pulpit and chancel furniture, pews, 
gallery fronts, organ-case, doors and other inside finish, 
are to be of bieck walnat and chestnut combined, and 
enriched with panels and moldings. 

The main feature of this edifice is the roof, which ir 
self-supporting, there being no pillar in the whole ares 
of the main audience-room. Of the 206 pews, not one 
will be ineligible, nor will the voice be intercepted from 
any partofthe house. A large organ will form ap at- 
tractive feature of the internal arrangement. 

Rev. D. C. Eddy, D.D., is the pastor of this church, » 
gentleman well known throughout the country as in 
earnest, attractive speaker and interesting writer. 


#¢ 


PROPOSED WiICNUMENT TO SENOR 
DON JOSE CALVEZ. 


Tue South American patriots have deter- 
mined to erect a monument to the memory of the 


which makes the triumph of one the triumph of all, and 
prompts all to mourn for the heroic dead of each. Itis 
fitting, therefore, that, far below the equator, on friendly 
soil, the United States should be introduced as adding 
a flower to the wreath which garlands the sepulchre of 
Galvez; that his own bust should individualize the 
homage that 1s so justly hie due, and that the condor, 
the powerful and national emblem of Peru, should sur- 
mouat the shaft that marks the place of his repose. It 
is also meet that Galvez, though dead, shuuld still speak. 
By the introduction of Cuba among the republics re~ 
corded upon his comb, the dead patriot flings his defi 
ance at Spain, and prophesies from his grave the sure 
vengeance that awaits her. By reference to the engrav- 
ing on this page, it will be seen that all these ideas are 
embodied in the general plan. The monument was de- 
signed by the distinguished artist, L. G. Mead, Jr., 
who has received the commission for its construction. 
It will be composed of bronze, upon a granite base, 
and its cost defrayed by contributions from the fricnds 
of republican liberty. 








THE FENIANS. 


We give some sketches to-day, which can- 
not fail to be deeply interesting at the present time, 
when the conflicting reports from the Canadian borders 
render it doubtful whether President Roberts, or Queen 
Victoria rules on the other side of the St. Lawrence. 
| We are well aware that a great nation should never allow 
any particular past wrongs to influence its statesman- 
ship, and belittle its national policy. Nevertheless, it 
is impossible not to feel a little grim- satisfaction at 
the annoyances and losses now endured by the same 
people who aided and abetted George Sanders and his 
tellow rebels to concoct the St. Alban’s raid. 

The public is so familiar with all the particulars of 
the campaign in Canada, that our sketches need little, if 
indeed any, description. We, therefore, content ourself 
by giving part of our Artist’s letter, written immediately 
after the events he has so ably drawn. 

Dear Smr—The enclosed sketches were taken upon 
the spot on the days of Saturday and Sunday, by Mr. 
Cc, E. Hardy, city editor of the Erie Dispatch, and are 
thoroughly correct—as all who know the localities will 


The first sketch gives a view of old Fort Erie, now a 
amass of ruins, Here the Fenian fiag was first raised, 
and it was from this point the invading force re- 
embarked for Buffalo after the failure of their plans. 

The second gives a general view of Waterloo village, 
which cumprises the larger portion of the settlement 








known under the general name of Fort Erie. In th® 
distance can be seen the ruins of the old fort, and 
nearer are the ruins of the Michigan railroad depot, 
burned by the mob some years ago. The building 
bearing the United States flag is the house of the 
American Consul. Many exciting scenes occurred here 
during the invasion. It was continually thronged with 
the people of the vicinity asking protection. The 
British camp was pitched on Sunday in the fields in 
the rear of the village. 

[This sketch we had not room for in the present num- 
ber.—Ep.] 

Sketch the third gives a view of the lower portion of 
Waterloo village, with the action in progress between the 
Fenian force of some 200 and the Canadian volunteers 80 
innumber, The Canadians came trom Port Colburn with 


BALDWIN PLACE CAUERCH, BOSTON, MASS. 


70 Fenians, captured there in a skirmish, bringing them 
on the tug Robb. Finding the coast clear, the most of 
the party, after reaching the dock, went on shore, when 


were. from Limestone Ridge. of them 
the tug and escaped, while some 40 took 
refuge in the old tavern to the right of the dock, and 


of the battle of Limestone Ridge. There was s ehangs 
oS eS 

No, five I sketched from the of a dead Fenian, 
found in a secluded near He was 
of. Ch to bea Yorker, and 
“her thie we have ne soom.—la) 
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THE WIFE TO HER ABSENT HUS- 
BAND. 


“AAS tng! Home is not home without 


Ite dearest tokens only make me mourn; 
Ob! let thy mem'ry, like a chain about thee, 
Gently compel and hasten thy return. 
Linger not long! 


Linger not long! Though crowds should woo 
thy staying, 
— thee, can the mirth of friends, though 
ear, 
Assuage the pain, the grief, the long delaying, 
Costa the fond heart, that sighs to have thee 


here? 
Linger not long ! 


Linger not long! How I shall watch thy coming! 

As evening shadows stretch o’er moor and dell, 

When the wild bee has ceased its busy hamming, 
And silence hangs on all things, like a spell? 
Linger not long ! 


How I shall watch for thee! when fears grow 


stronger, 
As night grows dark and darker on the hill; 
How I shall weep! when I can watch no longer— 
Oh! art thou absent—art thou absent still? 
Linger not long ! 


Yet I should grieve mot, though the eye that 
seeth thee 
Gezeth through tears that make its lustre dull ; 
For ah! I sometimes fear when thou art near me 
My cup of happiness is all too fuil! 
Linger not long ! 


Haste, then, oh! haste unto thy peaceful dwelling, 
Heete, as a bird unto its own loved nest— 
Haste, as the bark, when tempests wild are 


swelling, 
Flies to its haven of securest rest! 
Linger not long ! 


Behind the Scenes. 
Tz last scene of the last act had closed, and the 








A half-dozen different stories of some domestic , 





private box, a dark-browed man kept watch. 
Never once did his eyés wander from the tra- 
gedienne to any other one: the stage. If she 
were out of gb, he oan beck and closed his 
eyes; the moment reappeared th 

and fastened upon her. If he ebarmed her into 
looking that way, the man’s dark face lit up with a 


By-and-by, rumors of this little by-play began 
to float about, mingled with strange stories of 
Miss Orme’s difficulty in entering and leaving the 
theatre ; how her steps were followed 
and dogged by a brutish fellow, in a ‘s 
dress; how she changed hotels boarding- 
places almost daily. The occupant of the private 

_ box began to attract almost as much atten- 
| tion as the “tr queen” herself; con- 
jectures as to whom he might or might not be 
were frequent and various, The manager—who 

professed to know all about it, but kept s 
mysterious silence—rubbed his hands and thought 
how fine a thing it was to have a little real 
tragedy mixed with the imitation, 

One night, however, he was forced to change 
his opinion rather suddenly. The orchestra had 
gone through the overture an unusual number of 
times; the audience were getting noisely im- 
| patient ; still no Miss Orme There was 
| nothing left for the poor gentleman but to explain 
| matters as best he could; as he ended his little 
| Speech he glanced significantly toward the empty 
| box on his left, Instantly every eye and every 
"glass in the house was leveled in the same direo- 
| tion. The effect was just what the manager 
| desired, and he congratulated himself on his 
_ lucky escape from public ion. Possi- 
| bly there were a few who left the theatre that 
| night who did not feel as. if they had been look- 
| Ing into a neighbor's private parlor, and had had 
the door shut in their faces, 

Where was the actress, and where was the man 
who watched her? The morning papers were out 
™~ & pretty little fiction, under the head of 
‘Strange Disappearance,” and working on, from 
the fact that Miss Orme had left her rooms at her 
usual hour of going to the theatre, and had been 
| Seen within a dozen blocks of that building, sub- 
| stituted a “‘ brutal murder” as a conclusion of the 
tale. No trace of a murder, however, could be 
found ; and the public were left with the mystery 
unsolved, mourning, perhaps, the requisite ‘‘ nine 
days” over the wonder and the loss of their pet 
actress, 


“Wx she live through the night, doctor?” 
The woman asked the question, wearily, pushing 
away the heavy hair from her temples as if its 
her. 
| The kind old man hesitated a little before 


| answering, looking pityingly down upon the little 
| sufferer. 


| “It ig hardly possible, madam ; but if she lives 
| through this night, the immediate danger will 
have passed. 





| The woman lifted the covering, and looked 
' tenderly upon the tiny, broken, bandaged limbs ; 
looked—until the tenderness faded away, and a 


| glowering, bitter hate settled in her great eyes. 


“Curse him! curse him!” Dr. Wall shuddered, 
and buttoned his coat. This was no ordinary 
woman, who had summoned him the day before ; 


something within her past, 

which had made her strange as she seemed. 
“ Are you going s0 soon?” She sprang up and 
=, shoulder, pointing anxiously to the 


“TI.can do nothing more, and there are others 


who need me.” 
“Bat, Lulu may die! I should be alone— 


, 80 alone in desolation of her sorrow. 
That she should have had husband, brother or 
friend to stand by her now, he did not stop to 
think. He bent over the poor, bowed head, and 
stroked it softly, tenderly, as a father wouid his 
child’s. 

“My poor sufferer, take courage; I wili send 
you some one, that you shall not be alone. And 
you are not alone now. One is with you who 
knows all your grief ; think that, and trust Him.” 

She looked up , took the kind hand 
between her own, and it reverently. ‘“ Bless 
you,” she said; then fixed her eyes with a patient 
look upon her baby’s face, and took up her silent 
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Mamma!” and all was over. One moan, and the 
mother’s forced strength and ealmpess gave way ; 
she sank down, unconscious, where she had kept 
her fafthful.watcb. Nurse Miller sprang to raise 





“Her, first,” he said, fiercely, coming back, and 
pointing to the mother. 

The nurse had needed no second bidding; to re- | 
odver life was better than to care for the dead, and 
scarcely she noticed, as she entered the inner 
chamber, that the man, whoever he might be, fol- 
lowed and closed the door upon her. She remem- 
bered it, when, having seen her patient restored to 
apparent consciousness, she came out to perform | 
the accustomed offices for the dead child; she re- | 
membered it, when, coming to the little bed, she 
found only the impress of ababy form. The 
man was gone, and he had carried away the 

! 


corpse 

How long she stood wondering, in her surprise, 
she fever knew, but a touch upon her shoulder 
roused her. She turned her head, to encounter 


question and answer hung between them, unspo- 
ken, with a tragedy written in that short, fearfal 


gaze. 
The touch upon Nurse Miller’s shoulder tight- 
ened to a clutch; and to the hoarse whisper, 


“ Where ?” she faltered out: “‘ The dark-faced man 
has taken it,” . 
The mother heard the answer; she knew 


as quiet as it was despairing and unnatural, she 
bade the nurse good-by. The latter, poor soul, 
was too bewildered to offer any expostulation, 


Shall I go on and tell you of the 
the fruitless journeys, here and there, which that 
determined and half-frantic mother made before 
she gained her object, or with one single picture 
close a life so dark and sad ? 


the hamlet she was approaching, a country grave- 
yard lay. Pausing to rest for a moment, her eyes 
fell upon the simple monuments, glearning in the 
light of the setting sun. She grew strong again, 
as she gazed upon it, and passed on rapidly and | 
eagerly. She gained the place, entered it, and be- | 
gan searching, here and there, among the trees, 
stooping low to read the inscription over each little 
mound. A suddenturn revealed a spot which had 
been hidden from her sight before by the thick- 
growing trees. Back flashed the light to her eye, 
the color to her cheek, the smile to her lip, as she 
gazed.” There, beside a tiny grave, with his face 
hidden in his hands, knelt a dark-haired man; sob 
after sob shook his strong frame, and died off in a 
wail upon the cool spring air. There was a rustle 
of a woman’s dress, a whisper in his ear. He 
sprang up and faced the intruder. Ay, face to face, 
life to life, they had met at last—man and woman, 
husband and wife. Only a child’s grave lay be- 
tween them. 

Slowly the woman’s hand upraised. 
“ A life for a life—the father for his child !” 
A flash, a quick report, and Robert Fenton sank 
lifeless at her feet. 

* So am I revenged.” 

They found her there, the officers of law, beside 
her dead, quiet and impassive. To their demand 





chic, | she surrendered herself without murmur. 


Tried, found guilty by ber own confession, and 
sentenced to death, she lay in her cell waiting 
execution. 
The chaplain came to prepare her as best he 
could for the solemn fate before her; to him 
she told a little of her story. | 
and wooed by a young aristocrat ; him she mar- 
ried, and entered his proud family only to be | 
treated with distrust and indignity by all its mem- 
bers. Her child was born, her Lulu ; and at last, 
fearing it would be taken from her, she had 
deserted her husband and fled with it. He fol- 
lowed, overtook her, and reclaimed the child, 
Helpless she was, and poor. Money was all- 
powerful, money would place her beyond her per- 
secutor’s reach. So she went upon the stage 
ain. 
“he © tevtey Tehest Venton hed nob been to 
proud to woo the beautiful actress, but as his 
wife, even though she had renounced his name, | 
he vowed she should never live that life. So he | 
followed and tormented her. One night there came 
a message that the child, whom he had sent into 
the country with its nurse, for safe hiding, had 
been fatally injured. “A carriage accident,” was | 
all the message explained. in 
Perhaps a father’s love for his child made him 
thoughtful of the mother, or he might have 
known her little one’s danger was the only thing 
which could divert Ruth Fenton from her pur- 
pose. So he met her with tidings of the scci- 





lett 
coffin, and to give it the few a 
criminal. 


found a e certificate, poartas Se signa- 
tures, ‘‘ Robert Fenton” and “ Ruth nt ;” also 
a few business letters addressed to Miss Eleanor 
Orme. So the mystery was solved. 











Ma. A. J. Davyrs, the voluminous writer on 
Spiritusliem, says that “the p pn world is made 
from life-points sent out from chemical coalition of 
the planets.” j 


“LET HER RIP!” 


A Basy swaddled in Old-World menace, 
Rocked on the crossing of old feudal steel, 

She spurned the bauble of the despot’s mace, 
And through stern epoclis teethed in war or weal, 
: © Let her rip!” 


She grew to nationhood, and dared to blunt 
The lion’s claws, and spat upon his lust ; 
She bore no Old-World type, no borrowed front, 
She stirred no lumber from its noxious dust, 
“ Let her rip!” 


There came a time when Harlots clapped their 


When, fever-pulsed with war, and sick with slain, 
O’er blas‘ed fields and peace-deserted strands, 
The shadow of her fall grew big amain. 
“Let her rip!” 


They howled their scorn, they bastardized her 


And all their hate flashed forth from its eclipse ; 
She smote them dumb, and shook the blood- 
stained earth 
With mighty thunders from her grand young lips, 
“Let her rip!” 


weaker ~~ a time when Mercy blanched her 

iw 

Erst passion-knit with war, and black with ire, 

And earth stood still, and nations stopped to bow 
Before the art that tempered Right with dre. 


“ Let her rip!” 
Ay! “Let her rip!” She needs no swaddling 
No kingly craft, no diplomatic swathe : 


The might of Right is sceptered in her hands, 
Her heart is throbbing with the pulse of faith. 
“ Let her rip!” 


Ay! “Lether rip!” No Old-World lore she needs; 
She made her bosom, when her tongue was 


dumb, 
An arsenal of truths, that, wrought to deeds, 
Shall shatter kingdoms in the time to come! 
“ Let her rip!” 


Ay! “Letherrip!” Beneath her tongue of brag 
Enough of strength her mighty muscle finds 
To split the bosom of the Old-World crag, 
And toss its fragments to the quartered winds. 
* Let her rip!” 


Ay! “Let berrip!” Her freedom-welded car 
Before the Future’s golden portal waite ; 
Lo, velvet-chested Peace, rough-shod for war, 
Her courser stamps without the gates. 
“Let her rip!” 


Ay! “Let her rip !”—with iron sandal’d foot 
Tread out the leaven of the Old-World soorn— 
Plow deep, with war-tired wheel, a bloody‘rut 
From ice-bound pole to desolate Cape Horn. 
“ Let her rip!” 


Ay! “Let her rip!” When battle-cries shall cease 
To galvanize the corpse of Old-World might, 
That home-made cry shall flood the earth with 


And surge a torrent from the rock of Right. 
* Let her rip ;” 





Maggiec’s Beau. 


“Tr is bitter cold to-night, with sitch a cuttin’ 
wind blowin and drivin’ in a body's faco,” said 
Farmer Mayfield, coming into the large &itchen, 
taking off his great coat, and the flakes 
of snow therefrom. “Pears to me getting 
the rheumatiz, or it is awfully cold in here.” 

The farmer walked slowly to the old fire-place, 
piled the logs, covered with tufts of gray and 
emerald moss, together, while the red flames 
went crackling and roaring up the great climney. 
A smile went flickering aver the good-natured 
face, ae he spread out his sun-burnt hands to 
catch the ee It was a cozy-looking 
apartment, plainness : « strip of gayly- 
colored lying before the ; 


; two 


large in one of which his better- 
half sat, in knitting ; in the other 
end of the a cupboard, de it 
was little table, ich was piled a few dainty 
Docks, heir belgie bladingw te odd contrast t. 
the plainness of apartment, the fire casting 


brown 
“ Well, Reuben, I suppose Magzgie’s enj 
— fine to-night among those grand city 
?” f 

A smile came into the lips, and danced in the 
farmrr’s eyes, as he rubbed his hands gleefully 
together and replied, quietly : 

“ Yes, I s’pose so.” 

“ Were you at the post-office, Reuben ?” 

This time the knitting ceased. There was no 
reply, only that same quizzical look in the dark 


eyes, 

“Reuben, I say,” almost shouted the dame, 
“were you at the post-office ?” 

The farmer vould restrain himself no longer, 
and throwing himself bacx in his chair, burst into 
a hearty laugh. 

“Td like to know what this means?” said the 


was 
lady, her voice waxing louder. ‘“ But I'll see, sir, 


Tl see ;” suiting the action to the word, she went 
to the chair where her husband's coat was drying, 
thrust one hand into a deep pocket, eager to grasp 
its contents, 

The sly farmer was there before her, saying : 

“Softly, dear,” holding up to her angry gaze a 
dainty white letter. « 

“To think, Reuben, that you would treat meso; 
git a letter from Maggie and never tell me, when 
I have been almost dxin’ to know about that ere 
weddin’.” 
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* Just wanted to tease you, mother, a little, that 
is all,” growing quite repentant as he saw her 
damp eyes, while he patted the still rounded and 
rosy cheek. 

It seemed as if he never would get to that letter ; 
first he drew a table near him, put the large brass 
candlestick thereon, snuffed the candle, put on 
his spectacles, warmed his hands, and then rubbed 
them together, looked at the letter, took his knife 
out of his pocket, cut it very carefully—for it was 
a principle of his never to tear a letter open, as 
he observed to Mrs. Mayfield, “‘It looked kind of 
wasteful-like.” 

All this was very provoking to his good wife, 
who looked ready to cry, but the brave little wo- 
man went quietly on with her knitting. It was 
evident he enjoyed teasing her, for around the 
good-humored mouth was lurking a provoking 
smile. 

‘Comin’, Tabithy, comin’ !” 

So a small sheet of paper was slowly unfolded. 
The wife put herself in a listening attitude, laid 
her knitting down, and was all expectancy. 


in hand, walked to the fire-place and commenced 
poking the huge logs that were crackling and blaz- 
ing there. 

“ Well, if you ain’t the most provokingest man I 
ever see!” burst from her lips. 

With assumed gravity, he began reading : 

“My Dear Faruer xp Mornen—You have not 


ou. a tn ow : wed 

Love and wea it. You know 

was and Mr. pb | 
white satin, with Tosssens te her bach 

in 

hair, and her checks aa rosy aa the rea 

that down by the en fence. Her white 

vail the . I never was so de- 

wiling ont g in my life. We have been 

, and I am 


Christyaas. From your loving daughter 

“ Boston, Dec. 7 Maaeore.” 

“Hum! hum!” went the wife, rocking back and 
forth. ‘‘ Maggie was always good at composin’— 
that is a most beautiful letter.” 

“It were,” repeated the farmer, solemnly, after 
& pause, folding up the letter and placing it in the 
envelope. “I ’spose Maggie will be bringing 
home a city beau.” 

“Some city fool!” responded his wife, indig- 

“with musty-touches, a cane, and yaller 
kid gloves, like the feller that was at Deacon 
J ’s last summer.” 

Mayfield was the only child ; strangely 
graceful for a girl that had never been ten miles 
from home until she went to Boston to see Cousin 
Grace married. A merry, laughing girl, superior 
in intellect and ability to any about her; the 
favorite of all the young men for miles around, 
who admired, and in their admiration did not for- 
get her father’s broad acrea and waving fields of 
grain. The old people idolized their lovely daugh- 
ter; and truly she was a sweet flower. 

Well, Maggie came home. It was a bitter cold 
day—the ground covered with crisp snow—a pierc- 
ing wind blowing and whistling around the old 
house—the leafless trees, with their bleak 
ee ee Desolate and chill 

e world that day. The old e stopped ; 
the driver reined up his Ro agp pen aber) dy 
trom his seat, clapped his chilled hands together, 
drew the red comforter closer to his blue nose, 
then, with a low bow, extended his hand to Mag- 
gie, who, gathering up her bundles, ran quickly 
over the crisped snow into the great kitchen, and 
was soon clasped in the arms of her parents. 

“To think,” said her mother, kissing the cold 
cheek—“to think of your comin’ home this cold 
day! why, child, how cold you look!” taking the 
warm scarlet hood, edged with snowy fur, from 
off the fair oval face, and the warm cloak from off 
the slight shoulders, and stowing them carefully 
away in the spare room. 

can’t got warm, mother,” spoke the 
jolly old farmer ; “you're in her way.” ir 

“Sure enough, Reuben, so I am; why, what 
can I be thinkin’ about ?” 

“About that city beau, I guess,” a twinkle in 
the great 

A scarlet overspread the girl’s face, flush- 
ing oven to the hair, and dying away in a crimson 
spot on either cheek. 

“Why, has anybody been here ?” was the eager 


7 
“No, no, Maggie—only old Mrs. Flinn, come 
for some of those yellow-streaked apples.” 


Th 
ne wand 


when the stars, like so many spirit-worlds, looked 
down upon the old homestead, sheltered by the 
quaint, leafless trees, Maggie bustled to and fro 
in the spare-room, building a fire in the dark fire- 
place, making the red flames cast fantastic 
shadows on the white wall, while her hands were 
busy fixing two large yellow candlesticks on the 
mantel-piece—an old heir-loom, highly prized by 
its present possessor ; then two carved 
shells were brought from their hiding-place and laid 
on a mat of strangely-wrought wool, a relic of her 
Boston visit; then she pulled the stiff-looking 
cane-bottomed chairs away from the wall ; placed 
8 large tidy of snowy-white over the back of the 
wooden settee ; put some twining sprigs of green 
over the looking-glass ; then stepped back with 
& pleased expression, as she surveyed the neatly- 
arranged apartment, and hastened away to array 
herself. She looked exceedingly pretty as, half an 
hour later, she came into the kitchen, her neatly- 
fitting crimson merino displaying the fine 

the dark wavy hair rolled off the white forehead, 
and some scarlet flowers twined ‘mid the dark 
curls, Certainly very pretty she was, “looking 
jest like a pictur’,” as the farmer said, approv- 


went on paring the great red apples, the pride of 
| Reuben Mayfield’s cechara. 
It may be that you wonder what was on the 
Nothing more than, upon this Thursday 
night, Mr. John Charles Simonton, her 
escort while in Boston—at least so the 
note he had sent her said—was going to call. An 
event of great importance in the eyes of ite young 


“Now, Maggie,” said her mother, laying down 
one of the aforesaid apples, “‘ you must be very 
polite, and don’t say anything unless he talks to 
you; that’s the way I did when Reuben used to 
g0 to see me,” 

‘**Pears now, to me, it was just the other way, 
mother ; yon did the talkin’, and I said ‘ Yes’ and 
‘No!’” with a sly glance at his wife. 

The girl fairly shrieked with delight, her eyes 
dancing with pleasure at her mother’s confusion 
and the unexpected dénowement. 

“Aren’t you ashamed, Reuben, puttin’ sich 
notions in Maggie’s head.” 

“Maggie has sense—Maggie has sense!” was 
the answer (an article, we would observe, very 
ce ne ee ee 

). . 

Well, she waited and waited. He surely would 
come by six, these long Seven— 
eight—nine—chimed the old as she lifted 
the white curtains and peered out into the beau- 
tiful star-light. The brown eyes were full of tears 
at the thought of her Her 
mother was tired ; she had worked hard all day : 

“Nobody would come that time of night—time 
when decent folks ought be in bed.” 

She would lie down on the settee, among the 
cushions, as she felt “ kinder tired-like.” 

“My angel, my love!” spoke a low voice, in the 


dimly-lighted room. “How do you do-ah? It 
is cold-ah—to-night-ah.” 

The farmer’s wife raised herself dlowly from her 
recumbent posture, scarcely knowing whether she 
had been dreaming or not. 

“I have missed yon my love-ah!” said the 
oily voice. * It has-ah——” 


“You young whipper-snapper,” shrieked the 
now indignant female, her eyes fairly blazing. 
‘What do you mean, making love to a decent 
woman? You ought tc be ashamed of yourself. 
Reuben! Reuben!” the voice waxing louder, and 
the face growing very red, as she shouted loudly, 
** Reuben!” again and agai 

“Beg pardon,” said the confused dandy, bow- 
ing low, bis face scarlet with mortification and 
rage. 

“T have made a mistake-ah ; I supposed-ah you 
were Miss Mayfield-ah.” 

“Good gracious! to think that I—to think— 
why, can it be—why——” 

“Why, mother, what is the matter?” asked the 
farmer, kindly, as he and Maggie, looking very 
nruch excited, appeared upon the scene. 

The good woman was speechless, as she stood 
pointing to tbe tall, fashionable-looking man, who 
stood surveying her with the most intense dis- 
gust. 

“Good evening, Miss Maggie,” he said, con- 
fusedly. “I have made an awkward mistake-ah ; 
I believe-ah——” 

“Why, Mr. Simonton—why, how—why, what is 
the matter ?” 

“ That woman !” pointing with an imperious 
wave of the white, jeweled hand, “has been-ah 
insulting me-ah |” 

“ That woman !—excuse me—it was my mother.” 

Maggie looked around, but the pair had van- 
ished. 

“Your mother-ah ; quite a funny mistake—ha! 
ha! Candwals are not-ah very favorable to recog- 
nizing people-ah. In we have got 
gas-ah,” another wave of the diamond ringed hand. 
“Do you like it here-ah? No society here, no 
scenery here-ah! Ishould think you would find 
it dull-ah ?” 

Maggis had scarcely recovered her 
sion, so she only answered quietly : “That her 
home was very dear to her.” 

Conversation lagged. The dandy’s eyes roved 
around the room, noted the tidy, the wooden set- 
tee, the huge candlesticks, and smiled as he saw 
the green vine twisted around the looking-giass, 
then twirled bis incipient mustache, and said : 

“T believe I must depart-ah! My hat-ah—where 
did I leave it ?” 

His chapeau, during the meleé, had been 
dropped, and was found tightly wedged in between 
the settee and wall, which, after a slight exer- 
tion (?) was recovered, slightly the worse for 
wear. 

The crest-fallen dandy could scarcely conceal 
his rage and mortification as he bowed a low 
* Good-evening-ah,” and went out into the cold, 
frosty air. She heard the latch of the old gate 
open, the merry tinkle of the sleigh-bells; heard 
the prancing horses as he drove quickly away, 
then went up to her room, laid her head down, 
and had a good cry. 

“Poor Maggie.” A rough hand was passed 
over the glossy hair, while a kindly voice said : 

* Wall, spose I was to blame. I let him in and 
went to hunt for you; found you asleep by the fire ; 
ought to have told your mother fust, ‘spose. 
Woulkdn’t worry, anyhow: Your mother won’t git 
over it in a year,” and the brown hand was passed 
caressingly over the lovely face. Maggie paused, 
rubbed her face, then, as the ludicrousness of the 
thing dawned upon her, burst into a merry laugh. 
Mr. John Charlies Simonton never repeated his 
call, and Maggie never again heard of her beau. 








A SERVANT girl was erroneously convicted in 
Holland of robbing ber master; the p rty was 
found locked up in her box; her mistreas placed it 
there. She was flogged, brand marked, and confined 
to hard labor in the rasp-house. Whilst she was suffer- 
ing her sentence, the guilt of her mistress was dis- 
covered. The mistress was prosecuted, condemned to 
the severest scourging, a doubie brand and hard labor 
for life. The sentence was reversed, and a heavy fine 
inflicted on the tribunal and given to the innocent suf- 


THE BRIDE’S DEATH. 


with little care, in the of southern 
wai the come call by s name which is 


never made up with tears and kisses, as with other 


was properly grateful, and 
have rewarded the old man with mouey and 


i 










Re he bestowed upon the 
chemist and his daughter his friendship, and 
became a regular visitor at their bome. 
Soon he declared to’ Antoimetic that he was 
miserable save in her and that she 
possessed not only his his heart. 
She was a creature, 


girls. It was a lucky thing that she quarreled | him. 
rarely, 


; ‘Goin, then,’ said St, Peter, ‘and sitdown on those seats 


And she put the flowers into the bride’s fingers” 

The lady received them with a smile, and they 
were in her bosom when she knelt at the altar. 
She had never heard of Antoinette, and the gift 
and the speech pleased her. Besides, at that day 
the flowers had never been called *‘ Brido’s Death,” 
but only “ Bride’s Beauty.” 

The ceremony went on—the holy words were 
uttered. It was time for the bride to rise, but 
she did not move, 

The priest spoke to her in vain. The bride- 
groom bent over her. 

“She has fainted!” he cried, and the group of 
friends pressed about the beautiful girl. 

They lifted her and bore her to the air. Alas! 
shé had not fainted. She was dead! 

The consternation was great. The excitement 
spread to the peasants at the porch. They who 
knew the story of Antoinette’s slighted love began 
to speak of the flowers. Until then they had lain 
in the dead bride’s bosom. 

Now a celebrated physician stepped forward to 
remove them. As he did so, a strange, subtle 
aroma struck his senses, and he flung thent from 


“ They are poisoned!” hecried. “The bouquet 
has murdered her! It is an art the Germaus 
understand, Arrest the woman who gave them 
to her!” 

Search was made for Antoinette, but she had 
vanished ; and when the gens-d’armes sought her 
cottage, it Was e * 

The chemist and his daughter were never seen 
again, but from that hour the pale blue flower, 
which is the first to bloom beside the Rhone, was 
called no longer “‘ Bride’s Beauty,” but “ Bride’s 
Death ;” and it would be deemed an omen of the 
greatest ill should the least bud or blossom be 
found among the flowers bestowed upon a bride 
in Languedoc. 





THE PAINTER’S DREAM. 

“I ppeamt,” said Sir Godfrey Kneller to 
Pope, “that I was dead, and soon after found myself 
walking in a narrow path that led up between two hills, 
rising pretty equally on each side of it. Before me I saw 
a door, and a great number of people crowding round it. 
I walked on toward them. As I drew nearer, I could 
distinguish St. Peter by his keys, with some others of 
the apostles. They were admitting the people as they 
reached the door. When I had joined the company I 
could see several seats in every direction at a little dis- 
tance within the entrance. As the first person approached 
for admittance, St. Peter asked him his name, and then 
his religion. ‘Iams Roman Catholic,’ replied the spirit, 








lightning. 
In a moment more she made him a courtesy and 
turned from him. What she thought he could 
not guess. 
She said not one word. Perhaps he thought 
little of her, for his wedding-day drew noar, and 


She remained there an hour; then, with her 
bouquet, took her place at the church porch, to 
await the coming of the bridal party. 

They came at last. And when the bride, in her 
white vail, crossed the porch, Antoinette stepped 
forward : 


“ Wear these, gentle lady,” she said, ‘One 








ingly, to his wife, who nodded assent, while she 


ferer as an indemnification. 





bestows them who bas loved aleo,” 
















of menta) vigor, and, amid professional and. 
uninterrupted health and protracted life. 


blue will soon be pro- 

the new preparation 
we should have said, but 
washes out, and the garment that was pink to-day 


it 
may be green to-morrow, and buff afterward, we can 
“dyed.” It is intended especially for those 
——s but treacherously-colored muslins that are costly, 


out, and perplex their owners. If the pattern has 
mauve, they only need the mauve starch; if green, 
green starch; and they can be rendered one even and 

y shade, thus becoming not only wearable again, 
t very stylish. 


Tue latest ‘‘sensation” in England is the 
caudatus, a gigantic radish, from Java, and 
which is found to grow well in the insular gardens. 
The seeds germinate easily, and the plants produces 
profusion of blossom in about eight weeks, often making 
a growth of five or siz inches in 24 hours. 1! be root is 
not eaten, only the pods, which often attain a length of 
three feet. The plants should be tied upright, as they + 
produce from 15 to 20 pods each, growing in fantastic 
and irregular shapes, Eaten raw, the raphanus has 
much the flavor of the most delicate radish, and isa 
great addition toa salad. When boiled, it is served up 
on @ toast like asparagus, which it resembles iv flavor, 
but with a dash of the taste of early green peas added. 
The pods also make a good pickle. The seeds are sold 
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at the rate of three for half-e-guinea, and seven for & 
guinea. 
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THE LAST MEETING. 


On the topmost branch of a blasted pine 
A raven sits in the dusk alone, 
With eye intent on the tossing brine 
And something white by the wave upthrown, 


The tide comes creeping along the strand— 

The raven croaks through the shadowy night— 
While higher it drifts on the silvery sand, 

And stonier gleams in the pale moonlight. 


There's a shimmer of golden hair, and a face 
That seems, ‘neath the passing ripples to smile, 

The white hand stirs with a tremulous grace, 
And the calm eyes open and shut the while. 


Time whirls away ; ’tis the noon of night— 
A wanderer roams on the lonely strand— 
He pauses and looks; ’tis a fearsome sight; 
Then he touches the brow and the snow-white 
hand. 


That face, he knew it—that delicate form 
He had known and loved when his life was 
blest ; 
Like a thief he had rifled its virgin charm, 
Then flung it away like a worthless pest. 


From the blasted pine hath the raven gone, 
No more by the waves is that white hand tost ; 
But a grave was made at the morning’s dawn, 
And tears were shed for the loved and lost. 








The Spectre of Cliffe; 


OR, 
THE FAIR LADY OF THE SHROUD. 
By the Author of “ Lost Sir Massingberd,” &c. &c. 


CHAPTER XVI.—A NIGHT OF STORM. 


** Raymon, dear, do you know I don’t like that 
man ?” said Mildred, earnestly, as they sought the 
shelter of their little cottage. 

Yes, I do know it, my love,” returned her hus- 
band, laughing. ‘You looked at him, when he 
frightened little Milly with his ugly face, very 
much as you would look at an ogre sharpening 
his teeth before a baby-feast. He is, however, 
only one of those uncomfortable persons who take 
even their pleasures sadly. It is only charitable 
to suppose that there is something really estimable 
lying deep hid within such undemonstrative folks, 
which exhibit itself, if an opportunity of 

ient magnitude should occur. Under ordi- 
nary circumstances, they certainly appear morose 
and disagreeable enough. But it is the poor lieu- 
tenant who has cause to complain rather than we. 
A couple of walks with this Mr. Stevens is the 


limit of our self-sacrifice ; but to have such a wet | affinity 


blanket for a guest in one’s own house, in weather 
like this, with the idea, too, which Carey has got 
hold of, that he is a in dis- 
guise—why, with all his seaman’s superstitions, I 
should think he would eonsider Friday next, which 
tids him of his friend, a Incky day.” 

“But Mra. Carey doesn’t think he is an inspec- 
tor,” observed Mildred, thoughttully. 

“* Well, I hope not,” laughed Raymond, “ for I 
never saw her behave so frigidly to anybody since 
that scoundrel, Lieutenant Topsell, threw the 
poor, half-drowned Newfoundland back into the 
surf last winter, and she declined to sit down to 
dinner with him. What does she think about 
this Stevens ?” 

“She scarcely knows what to think; but she 
has a half-suspicion that, instead of his being a 
coast-guard official, he is upon quite the other 
side, The landlord of the Crown is an obliging 
person, and stands very well with the lieutenant, 
but, as she thinks, without much reason. He has 
endeavored to show himself a friend to the revenue 
upon more than one occasion; but his informa- 
tions are always laid a little late. At the present 
time, it seems the Lucky Bay people have re- 
ceived a hint from other quarters that ‘a run’ is 
to be soon attempted ypon a large scale, and, of 
course, if this be so, a spy such as Stevens in the 
enemy’s camp would be invaluable.” 

“T should have thought Mrs. Carey was too 
sensible a woman to entertain such far-fetched 
apprehensions,” answered Raymond, carelessly ; 
‘* but whether this gentleman be coast-guardsman 
or smuggler is no concern of ours, but of the rev- 
enue, So long as we are in these parts, I have made 
up my mind to mix myself up with neither side. We 
have never bought a yard of lace or a bottle of 
brandy since we have been here, although I doubt 
if those commodities are to be got anywhere else 
so cheap as in this hamlet of Sandby ; upon the 
other hand, it is not my business to tell Carey 
that Simon Reeves has got a cellar under his 
hearthstone, or that Waiter Dickson's boat has a 
false bottom. That was the new parson’s great 
mistake here, and which has entirely destroyed 
nis usefulness. A priest of our religion would 
have been more adroit. And yet, to find himself 
blocked out of his own pulpit, on the very first 
Sunday, by kegs of eaudevie! Oan’t you fancy 
old Reeves explaining in a whisper, from the 
clerk’s desk beneath, that there was really no- 
where else to put them for a day or two, and 
requesting his reverence to preach from where he 
was, instead of shifting!” Raymond roared with 
laughter at the picture he was thus drawing of a 
circumstance thst had actually occurred but lately 
in the parish church ; but Mildred scarcely smiled. 
Again and again, her husband rallied her upon 


| those eyes will never open to gladden us more, or 





her silence and melancholy ; and at dinner, when 
he toasted her lovingly in a full bumper, and 
made her drink a giass herself to the health of 
little Milly, she did contrive to cast them off for a | 
while; bnt afterward, as the evening drew on, | 
and the storm increased, her vague forebodings 
once more seemed to take possession of her, and | 
afyer one or two attempts to win her to cheerful | 
talk, kaymond himself grew silent. 


dered almost impossible by the violence of the 
rain, pattering against the windows, and beat- 
ing with monotonous thud the 
thatched roof, After they had 
and Raymond had fallen asleep, 
lids of the little child in the cot by 
ciosed in slumber, Mildred lay wide 
sumed with shadowy fears. To be 
room with one who sleeps, is, in 
to be more lonely than if quite 
There is something awful 
though the body is there, 
panion is probably far away ; 
his own being are out of ; that 
is separated from us, and from himself, 
thoroughly, for the time, as though he 
dead. The quiet breathing may indeed 
that he lives: but the shut eyes and motionless 
limbs irresistibly remind us of that time when 
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those lips bless us with gracious oe ie 
we shall be alone indeed, and all the sympathy 
that man can heap upon us will not avail to fill up 
the aching void in our hearts by ever so litde, 
and when the best comfort that God himself can 
give us—or so it seems to our poor stricken souls 
—is to let us die, too. I doubt if it is usual for 
even the most worldly-minded—the merest slave 
of scrip and share—to weave, under such circum- 
stances, the same gross web of contrivance that 
solely usurps his thought by day. He does not 
surely lie on his sleepless pillow while his true 
wife slumbers by his side, calculating still, like 
some horizontal triumph of Professor Babbage, 
without one thought of Him who made him and 
the hushed world rotating without, and the stars 
which no accountant can number. 

At all events, such was always a solemn time 
to Mildred Clifford, and would have been 
solemn now had it not been terrible. The 
world was far from hushed, nor were the stare 
shining. The elements were at deadly strife, 
as We mortals say, when rain and wind are only 
fulfilling His word; and except that the 
forces employed were far more prodigious, it 
was wonderfully like a battle among men. There 
were pauses when the powers of the storm seemed 
gather:ng themselves together as after a repulse, 
only to make a more tremendous onset, Then 
the skirthishers—the sharp, thin, driving rain— 


fulfillit? It wasnot the apprehension of poverty, 
the fear of being unable, in such a case, alone to 
support the child, which struck a chill to her 
mother-heart ; but the sense, should Raymond be 
removed, ot the utter defenelessness of their po- 
sition, and of the unswervixg resolution of their 
mortal enemy. 

During the first year of her marriage, and while 
her husband was all in all to her, she was not thus 


very worst 
that could happen—suppose they slew her Ray- 
mond—well, let them slay her also. It would not 


how 
feel to-morrow, when he would in reality be absent ? 
How would she feel in such another night of 
be 


and cry: “ I fear ;” and straight be 
comforted ? 
Her husband had never left her 


very heart to dispose of as her own—and began to 
breathe an atmosphere of liberty and love. For 
two years, her former had been 
foiled in her schemes of vengeance, for that 
schemes she had had was as certaim as that the 
thunder-cloud holds the lightning. But was it 
always to be so? Wae not this present 





would the blow first fall? 
An intermission longer than usual was taking 
place in the elemental war without ; mutterings 


Ooaversation, however, was by that time ren- | only were to be heard, as though the powers of 


the air were together as to the point 


“Hold this, dear Mildred; nay, your hand 


counseling 
a which they should next direct . their | shakes ; let me leave it on this step.” 


Suddenly, and yet with the maturalness peculiar | 
to the situation—for nothing that ocours to our 
minds at such a Lime seems strange or to demand 
inquiry as to how it got there—suddenly, Mil- 
dred’s hts reverted to Mr. Stevens. Why 
did Mrs. Carey dislike him so? A good woman, 
if ever there was one, was the lieutenant’s wife, 
sincere and pure; and with a marvelous faculty 

of character, which the pure 


As for her- 
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accompanied by this man 


F 
é 
g 
z 
: 
e 
g 
z 
q 


that the wife would sympathize with her terrors— 
doubly unreasonable though they must seem to 
her, who knew nothing of the Hepburns’ former 
history—and she knew that the gallant coast- 
guardsman would run the risk of 
to a line-of-battle ship, 

it might seem, rather than let her suffer the heart- | 





ache, As for meeting Mr. Stevens herself in the | 98 


Mermaid Cave, on the ensuing afternoon, that 
might be considered afterward ; sufficient for the 


mond’s safety. Thus relieved from her more 
immediate fear, and the rain and wind keeping 
an armed truce, if not subsiding, tardy sleep 
touched her eyelids, as it had long ago sealed 
pane of Be sae we engnen S Se 
room. Mildred’s spirit, too, was freed from the 
trammels of the flesh, and roamed, only God 
knows how, through space and time. How 

she slept, a minute or an hour, she could not 

but she awoke with a spasm of terror, amid 

raging of such a tempest as made what had pre- 
ceded it seem but as the light winds that diversify 


“They are in the house,” said she; “do you 
not hear them? They have torn the door off its’ 


garments hastily, he was 
room, when he felt a hand 


was 
deluge through a broken dike. The whole cot- 
tage rocked like a tree, It was not so dark but 
that they could see what had ed—the door 
was off its hinges, and was jammed back on the 


the wall. Through the gap 
steady light from the little 
above Lucky Bay; a cheering sight to 
that there were fellow-crea- 
about their usual task, and 
to some extent the awful 
; perhaps, too, it reminded 
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Eye which, although we may not care 
it in fair weather, watches us always, 


BEER 
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night of death ie « star of bope. 


Raymond put down the thing he carried, and 
sho ig the ~sinxecct, while his wife watched 
him from bebind the angle, advanced step by 
step. Twice he essayed to heave the house-door 
into its proper position, and twice was borne back 
with it against the wall and bruised. The third 
time, taking advantage of a moment’s lull, a lucid 
interval in the mad fury of the storm, he managed 
to close the door, and put the bar up. Then they 
went over the little house, seeing that all was 


once sought her own couch it was 


of peril, or was he cognizant of some 
real danger, the nature of which he was conceal- 
ing from her? Mildred did not dare to ask him 
ee 


Patz and haggard from her almost sleepless 
and wrote her note 


denied her rest were now atamity. The rain was 
over and gone, the wirds were whistling carelessly 
enough their favorite tune, ‘‘ Over the Hills and 
Far Away,” and the dark clouds, scattered and 
bleached, were hurrying over a bright blue sky. 
Even the sea wore a smile upon its lips, still white 


of | With wrath, and strove to look as though its great 


green waves were only at play, which were tossing 
about*tor leagues upon their crests the fragments 
of men’s floating homes, and not far down their 
drowned and mangled limbs. There are storms 
of course in day-time, but the Wind loves the 
Night, and under her black wing more often works 
its malice than in the day. The sunshine, like 
healthy public opinion among men, seems some- 
what to restrain it. Upon this April morning, at 
all avents, it showed no trace of malign fury, but 


losing promotion | seemed to delight in practical jokes, such as 
no matter how -immipent | whirling the white pigeons of Sandby Farm (which 


| itself inland) in twice as many circles 
own spiral habits would have suggested, 
and so bewildering them with the speed-thereof 
that they scarcely knew themselves from gulls ; 
meeting with the round hat of Mr. Walter 

; mariner, stuck on merely, as it seemed, 
by attraction to the extreme back of his 
head, it it hither and thither, and “‘ skied ” 
it, and rolled it, and “chivied” it like a good- 
nob at a fair, and not like a blood-thirsty 


for and murder, as had been 
ite but a few hours before. 
Nevertheless, these high-spirited proceedings 
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with the guardians of the revenue 
any 





law and the parties whose duty it was to uphold it. 
A smuggler would behave toward a coast-guards- 
man as he would behave to nobody else who was 
poke 7 6 Sandby men, who had wives and chil- 
dren of own, to whom they hoped God would 


be merciful, by 


on the very night when a large 
cargo was known to have been run within half a 
mile of the ; or, even granting so much, out 
of an charity, William Boyce, another 
of the revenue, could scarcely have dug 
that pit on the sea-shore for himself, in which he 
was found dead one winter’s morning, with only 
his head abcve the shingle. 
Nor is it to be supposed that all the cruelty was 


storms of life, beacons us to haven, | exercised upon one side. Taere were men at Lucky 
| Bay ready to slash with their cutlasses upon very 
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slight provocation, and who looked upon a Guern- 
sey shirt as a very pretty mark for a pistol-bullet. 
Worst of all, ps, informers infested the neigh- 
sowed suspicion everywhere, making 
bad blood, even, where it should have flowed most 
purely in the veins of kinsmen. Writers who are 
nt practically acquainted with troubles of this 
sort, generally fall into the error, when describing 
them, that, notwithstanding all crimes or vices 
which may be generated by such a state of things, 
the courtesies or life, the ordinary relations of man 
and man, go on pretty much the same as under 
more favorable circumstances. But this is farfrom 
being the case. No war is carried on with that 
distinguished politeness which it presents in the 
cream-laid pages of the historian, and civil war 
least of all. When coast- en and smuggler 
met one another in the neighborhood, ineidentally 
and during what I may call the intervals of busi- 
ness, they did not give one another “ good-day :” 
if they spoke at all, they consigned each other's eyes 
and limbs to everlasting perdition. Even when 
engaged upon a lawful calling like the present, Mr. 
Walter Dickson fully expected the of re- 
ceptions at LuckyBay. A perceptible seizes 
the most affable ot medical practitioners, when a 
hemeopathist enters the same room; & 
magistrate addresses a poacher, even 
in tones which he generally uses toward the canine 
world rather than the human; and I think I have 
seen a clergyman of the Established Church turn 
almost livid when brought into connection with 
Baptists. Similarly, Lieutenant Carey, although 
@ most capital fellow, was by no means rose-water 
to the enemies of the Revenue. Moreover, as I 
have said, there was just now a rumor afloat of 
some great robbery (as he considered it) to be pres- 
ently committed upon his Majesty’s customs in 
those and it was not wholly out of the range 
of probability that he might suspect Mr. Dickson 
of having lent his lug to the Tempter on this ooca- 
sion, as he had often been known to lend his lug- 
ger. 

Altogether, if commissionaires had been an insti- 
tution of thcse times, and Mr. Dickson had hap- 
pened to find one waiting for an errand on so 
unpromising a thoroughfare as that between Sand- 
by and Lucky Bay, he would have preferred to hand 
over the handsome guerdon which Mrs. Hepburn 
had given him for his trouble, as well as something 
out of his own pocket, to get this letter taken to 
Mrs. Carey by other hands. He did not, indeed, 
find a commissionaire, but he found Mr. Stevens, 
who had strolied out with a cigar (and a spy-glass) 
before breakfast, a quarter of a mile or so on the 
Bandby side of the Look-out Station. Perhaps we 
shall‘not go far wrong in supposing that from that 
post of espial he had seen Mr. Dickson coming, and 
had purposely gone to meet him. 

“A fine fresh morning, my good fellow,” ob- 
served this gentleman, carelessly. ‘‘ Was there 
much damage done at your place by last night’s 
storm ?” 

“Not as I knows on,” replied the messenger, 
gruffly ; “ but the fact is, I came away before my 
eyes were well open; for the wind kept me awake 
with blowing the shingle off my roof, and when I 
should haye had my snooze this morning, I got 
this to carry to the,preventive station;” and he 
held out the letter fo Mr. Carey, at arm’s-length, 
as a man does who has got a material grievance to 
expatiate upon. 

“Well, as far as that goes,” rejoined the stran- 
ger, “Ican save you the rest of the walk, and 
welcome, as I am the guest of Lieutenant Carey at 
present, and I am going back to his house at once 


conscientiously 
than to untwist the little note, which had neither 
seal nor fastening of any kind, except that moral 
one conveyed by its superscription, “ private,” 
and the contents were his own (by appropriation) 
in half a minute, 

‘Dearest Mrs, Caney: Pray beseech the lieu- 
tenant to accompany Mr. Stevens and my husband 
in their walk this morning. This is a very silly 
request, I know; and yet I think you will grant 
it, even without having a reason assigned by, 
yours affectionately, Miiprep Jizrsurn.” 

Mr. Stevens folded up the letter as before and 
placed it in his waistcoat-pocket, with an un- 
pleasant smile. . 

‘No, Mrs, Raymond—Hepburn,” soliloquized 

he, slowly, “I don’t think that plan will mit me. 
Two is company—for a little way—but three is 
none, What a very fortunate thing that I was at 
the Look-out, and thereby able to anticipate this 
new arrangement !” 
Mr. Stevens had not been the only person among 
the figure-heads that morning. Early as it was, 
Mrs. Carey had stepped out there with the inten- 
tion of telling her guest that the tea was ‘‘ made,” 
and had been an unseen witness to the interview 
between him and Dickson. This so greatly 
strengthened her suspicions of his connection with 
the smug, interest, that she ventured to con- 
fide them to herhusband. But from an inspector 
of coast-guard stations to a sort of polite Will 
Watch, was too many points for the opinion of the 
lieutenant to veer round all in ahurry. He had 
only begun to admit the possibility of Mr. Stevens 
not being a direct emissary of the Admiralty, 
when the object of their discussion appeared 
coming up the little garden. 

“Let us see whether he mentions having seen 
Dickson,” said Mrs. Carey hurriedly, and the next 
ggg their guest was seated at the breaktast- 
table. 

Not a word did he utter about any such meet- 


commended. Nothing was easier | 





ing, and very little about anything else. Ever 
and anon Mrs. Carey shot a glance of significance 
at her husband, as much as to say: “Did I not 
tell you so?” but the conversation languished. 
It was felt a relief by everybody when the meal 
was finished, although the host had something of | 
embarrassment to endure still, when Mr. Stevens 
observed ; 

** Come, lieutenant, if you cannot be my com- 
panion for a longer walk, you will, at least accom- | 
pany me half way to Sandby.”. 

And poor Mr. Carey dared not say “ No,” albeit | 
he was burning to have his talk out with his 
spouse concerning the character and intentions 
of this inexplicable person; nor was Mr. Stevens 
satisfied with even dragging him half way, but 
compelled him to accompany him te the height 

to the Look-out, upon the Sandby 
side of the bay. There, in sight of Pampas 
Cottage, the stranger struck his forehead theatri- 
cally : 


“Upon my life, Mr. Carey,” cried he, ‘‘ I believe 
I might just as well wear a turnip as this head of 
mine: I have clean forgotten a letter which a 
messenger from Mrs. Hepburn entrusted to me 
this very morning to give to your wife’s hands. 
But stay—I don’t think you must open it, for you 
see it is marked ‘Private.’ I won’t detain you 
another moment ; pray take it back,at once, and 
make my humblest apologies; pray, do—pray, 
do |” 

Mrs. Hepburn, watching in the little garden, 
had beheld, with a grateful heart, the appearance 
of the lieutenant with his guest upon the western 





to breakfast.” 

“ Well, you see, it’s got ‘ private’ written upon 
it,” observed Mr, Walter Dickson, indecisively ; | 
“and yet ”—here he scratched his head with ex- 
traordinary vehemence—‘“I have no great fancy 
for putting my head into that there hive yonder, | 
even to deliver a letter, and that’s the truth. But | 
T ask pardon, sir; perhaps you may belong to 
them blessed ‘ Bluebottles’?” 

“Not J, my friend,” rejoined the stranger, 
laughing; “‘the very cigar I am smoking came to 
my lips free of the Custom-house. I am onlyhere 
to look at some of your sea-sighte—the Mermaid 
Cavern, and so on. I came, too, recommended by 
mine host of the Crown ”—here he sank his voice, 
and looked cautiously about him—‘‘ which should 
bea ouldit not ?—to all free-traders.” 

“‘ Perhaps it should, and perhaps it should not,” 
returned the other, warily. “‘ The coast-guard sta- 
tion is a queer place for an honest man to put up 
at: the rat doesn’t trust the dog, you know, that 
lies in the same basket with the cat.” 

** And, yet, if he offered the use of his teeth to 
carry a letter,” laughed the stranger, “I should 
think even the most cautious of rats might accept 
that service. By all means, carry it yourself, how- 


ever, if you think it right to do so, although I | 
: : | elapsed, therefore, before Raymond and the stran- 


should have thought that the word ‘private’ 
referred rather to the contents of the letter than te 


hill-top; and her disappointment was extreme 
when she now saw the former shake hands with 
his companion, with the evident intention of re- 
She even beckoned to him with her 
hand to come on; and although he took of his 
hat, in token that he saw her, he only shook his 
head emphatically, and walked rapidly away 
homeward. 





CHAPTER XVIII.—BESIDE THE BEACON. 


Mr. Stevens pursued his way to Pampas Cot- 
tage, and as he waited for the servant to answer the 
bell, pulled out his watch somewhat ostentatious- 
ly, as though he would observe: “Iam a punc- 
tual man; I trust I shall not have to wait.” Mrs. 
Hepburn had withdrawn within doors, but he was 
well aware that this piece of pantomime could not 
be lost upon her or on anybody else who chanced 
to be in the down-stairs sitting-room ; and when 
he was admitted, he took his umbrella in with 
him, as one who has come not to make a call, but 
to take a walk, and who expects to start immedi- 
ately. He had his reasons for not wishing to 
waste time; while poor Mildred, who was quite 
overwhelmed by what seemed the desertion of the 
lieutenant, did not know that she had any interest 
in delaying his departure. Not five minutes 


ger were climbing together the Down behind the 
cottage, and Mildred, with her child in her arms, 








any particular hand by which it was to be deliv- 
ered.” 


“ Ay, that’s true enough, master, surely; and if 
you're going to breakfast with the lieutenant and 
his wife, it’s like yon’l! have an earlier opportunity 


was watching them, and fashioning with dumb 

| white lips, a prayer for her husband’s safe return. | 
At the top of the Down he paused and turned, 

| standing up against the horizon very distinctly. 


willing to express their own private opinion. 
When, however, they came to any remarkable 
spot, Raymond would pause, and courteously ex- 
plain to his companion whatever of interest be- 
longed to it. Their path lay almost always close 
to the verge of the chalk cliffs; but every now 
and then a huge cleft, riven by some convulsion 
of nature, or worn away by the constant action 
of some little river, would compel a detour. These 
sheltered spots, wooded for the most part to the 


very verge of the ribbed sea-sand, were very | 


lovely, but in the eyes of an inhabitant of the 
locality, their picturesqueness had but little claim 
upon his regard. They were all more or less used 
for smuggling purposes : not a boat lying up high 
and dry on the shore that tempestuous morning 
but had held at one time or another its foreign 
cargo—and about each there was a tale of adven- 
ture, and peril, and blood to be told, to which 
Mr. Stevens seemed to lend an attentive ear. The 
Downs themselves, with manya velvet hollow, met 
for the noiseless passage of the cloud-shadows, 


or with tiny dingles, dotted with gorse, and shaggy | 








. 
is‘held to be a bad sign. ‘Agai st ill-chance,’ it 
is said, ‘men are ever merry.’ W » callit ‘fie.’ ” 

* Indeed!” responded Raymond, laughing still. 
“I never knew that a poor pun was held to bring 
ro luck ; and yet I know the north country well, 
“I thought you told me yesterday you were from 
the south,” observed the stranger, gravely. 

“*T have lived in both north and south,” answer- 
ed Raymond, in some confusion. ‘* Now, look at 
those little lamps of chalk which run to and from 
the beacon, like the outlines of some children’s 
game, Without them the coast-guardsman would 


| never find his way at night; and once some 


cowardly scoundrel, for whom smuggler was far 
too good a name, arranged them after dark so 
that the poor wretch, thinking that he was only 
upon his usual beat, fell over the cliff-top.” 

** And was killed, I suppose?” inquired Mr, 
Stevens. 

“Killed! Ay; if he had had nine lives he must 
have lost all before he reached the bottom. 
Whether a man fell from yonder edge upon sea or 


with thorn, were by no means without their story. | shingle, it would matter nothing to him by the 


More than once the wayfarers would come upon | 


the “ barrows,” or burial-places of the long-forgot- 
ten dead—some rified of their contents by brutal 
curiosity, but others still intact, with the same 
earth upon the moldering bones which Briton or 
Saxon, centuries ago, had placed with pious hands 
above their dead. These tumuli were invariably 
upon some lofty ridge, a3 though the dying wish of 
those beneath them had been to be laid within the 
spot from which their homes, and fields, and all 
the little world which they had known in life, 
could best be seen. 

Some observation of this sort Raymond made ; 
but his companion only shrugged his shoulders, 
not seeming to appreciate antiquities, or the re- 
flections arising therefrom, so much as the tales 
about “ Will Watch.” 

‘* What does it matter, when a man is dead,” 
observed he, roughly, “‘where his bones are 
put to?” 

“Very true,” replied Raymond. “ Still, one has 
a fancy in these matters. One would not like to 


| lie unburied, for instance, with one’s bones picked 


by ebscene birds, and whitening on a desert; or 
in the depths of ocean, tossing about with shell 
and sea-weed, and sucked by the cold lips of tooth- 
less fish.” 

** You are fastidious, Mr. Hepburn,” responded 
the stranger, hammering at the rounded turf with 
irreverent heel. 

“If it be so to prefer land to water for a last 
resting-place, I am,” returned Raymond. “It is, 
as I have said, but fancy. Still, I would like to be 
laid where my wife and child could come to look 


| upon the earth which to them at least would be 


sacred ; nay, like these ancestors of ours, I con- 
fess I would rather find my last home where all 
the scenes around had been familiar to me during 
life.” 

“We have not all that choice,” observed Mr. 
Stevens, coldly. 

‘Nice, agreeable, cheerful companion this,” 
said Raymond to himself. “I hope he is not 
going to tive himself by walking with me too far.” 

Almost immediately, and as though in answer 
to this unexpressed thought, Mr. Stevens stopped ; 
he did not, however, hold out his hand to say 
good-by; he pointed with it toa dark object loom- 
ing upon a crest of Down far in advance. 

“* Why, what is that ?” he muttered. “It looks 
iike a—like a gallows!” 

So haggard, so wild, and yet so menacing was 
the stranger’s appearance as he made this inquiry, 
that Raymond might aptly have retorted, “ And 
you look like a galiows-bird.” But he only answer- 
ed, smiling : 

‘* For one who has no foolish fancies such as we 
were speaking of but now, you seem strangely 
moveil by Marmouth Beacon. It is certainly black, 
and it is made of timber, but I never knew it 
taken for a gallows befére. A beacon has stood, 
in some shape or another, on that promontory, 
which is one of the highest cliffs in the south 
country, for perhaps a thousand years. In the 
middle ages it flashed out its warning far and near, 
whenever an invader threatened; it did good 
service, too, when the Spaniard would have laid 
his yoke upon us, and told with a tongue of flame 
when his great Armada made the deep yonder 
twinkle with myriad lights, like another heaven.” 

* Ay, he would have brought back the old faith,” 
said Mr. Stevens, carelessly, but with a stealthy 
glance at his companion. 

*T am a Catholic myself,” answered Raymond, 
simply, “‘but I would not force my creed down a 
nation’s throat at the point of the sword. In 
these times, as during the late war, the beacon is 
only used as a telegraph. Those wooden arms, 
which give it, as you say, so ghastly an appear- 
ance, have a vocabulary, when made to speak, of 
many hundred words, which, on afine day, can be 
heard—or rather read—miles and miles away.” 

“ Are there any people stationed there to work 
it?” inquired the stranger. 

“No, not now; the wooden hut is down 
where the semaphore men used to live, and at 


of giving her this here than I, for them ‘Blne-_ There he motioned to her a farewell, kissing his | present I suppose it is one of the most lonely 
bottles’ is sartin to keep me hanging about, gnd hand twice, once for her, and once for little Milly, places hereabout. From the sea it is totally in- 


listening to their sauce, instead of taking in the | as she well understood it, then vanished over the | accessible ; the cliffs everywhere are sheer; and, | but well has Shakspeare call 


letter direct.” 
“Very good,” observed Mr. Stevens, quietly 
the note ; “I will see that Mrs. Carey 


gets it at once.” 

He carelessly, and, turning upon his 
heel, sauntered back in the direction of the pre- 
ventive station ; while Mr. Dickson, not displeased 
at having been spared the most unpleasant portion 
of his errand, walked hastily Sanby-ways, without 
once looking behind him. If he had entertained 
any suspicion of Mr. Stevens as a letter-carrier, 
and hed kept his eyes turned westward for a few 
minutes, he would have remarked that that gentle- 
man was'a Considerable time emerging from the 
little thicket which lay between him and the Look. 
out; this interval was spent in a manner which few 
besides the late Sir James Graham could have 


| brow of the hill, while her own fingers were yet 
| upon her lips. Mr. Stevens lingered an instant 
| behind him, and seemed to imitate her gesture 


| mockingly, like some malignant Spectre of the 


| the morrow at the Mermaid’s Cavern, and be his 
| guide homeward ; yet she now feared nothing at 
his hand for herself, but everything for Raymond, 


| Brocken. She had promised to meet this man on | 


and although she knew it not, she had good cause | 
| fores,’” observed Hepburn, laughing. 
The fresh, clear air, the rapid walk, had worked 


for fear. 
| The two men pushed swiftly on their way. 
There was not enough sympathy between them 
to make them slacken their pace for the conveni- 
ence of conversation. They walked, rather, like 
the Alpine amateurs who walk for walking’s 
sake, and about whom the professional guides 
they employ would, I should think, be very un- 


except by the coast-guard in their night patrol, I 


' doubt whether it is visited once a week by any 


human creature. If you would like to pass by it, 
however, it will not take us much out of our 
way.” 

“T shouki like to do so much,” replied Mr. 
Stevens; “I have never yet been close beside a 
beacon, nor even seen one before.” 

“Yet hereabouts they call them ‘See’ema- 











time he reached either. See! the very rabbits in 
the warren there have left a space between their 
burrows and the hideous steep, and squat at a 
respectful distance. The poor victim’s name is 
carved somewhere upon the beacon itself; yes, 
here it is—a more fitting record of his fate, 
perhaps, in such a place, than any other monu- 
ment : 
‘ABRAHAM PRICE—periiti——’ 

The date is already erased by the wind and 
weather, but the thing took place but a very few 
years ago.” 

“But why periit?” inquired Mr. Stevens, with 
unwonted interest. ‘‘That is not the Latin for 
‘murdered,’ is it?” 

“Well, not exactly, I believe,” laughed Ray- 
mond; “but the fact is, the crime was never 
brought legally home to the wretch, although the 
finger of justice seemed to point him out as clearly 
as yonder arm is pointing to you.” 

The stranger looked up in the direction indi- ’ 
cated by his companion, then staggered back, 
with his face pale as ashes. The long black arm 
of the telegraph was grimly covering him, as a 
musket covers its mark. 

** Well, for a gentleman who entertains no silly 
fancies, I must say you are easily frightened,” 
observed Raymond, with some contempt. ‘“ Why, 
Marmouth Beacon is quite a scarecrow to you. I 
should have thought you were the murderer him- 
self, conscience-stricken, but that I happen to 
know he has paid the forfeit of his crime. He was 
the very man I was telling you of who was shot 
through the head by Mr. Topsell, at the sectnd 
‘chine’ we came to. His name was Peter Elliot. 
Take care where you are going to, sir, for heaven’s 
sake. You are standing too near the edge, unless 
you have a very steady eye.” 

“TI am never giddy from physical causes,” re- 
turned the stranger, coolly, “although, as you 
have been good enough to remark, some things 
make me nervous. Do you mean to say that a 
man would have no chance for his life who fell 
from here into deep water, when the tidc was well 
up—as it is now, for instance ?” 

Not the slightest,” returned Raymond, 

oh een So the cliff — 
hangs a tning us; 
but turn your eyes a few feet westward, and you 
may see in yonder precipice a counterpart of the 


sheer steep u: whose beetlin ew? 
_ that the ing of the Sr etiek, syco- 
an’ 


6, licks the huge white wall it slowly un- 

cannot reach our earg; 80 smooth, that 
there is scarce a foothold sure upon the ledges 
where the the foolish gui 
mots stand in ordered line, by scores and scores.” 

‘* Still, this very smoothness would have given 
the poor wretch you ke of a greater chance ; 
he would not, at louse, have been dashed from 
rock to rock in his descent, and at the bottom 
there is sand, I see.” 


a man, though this 
tance, while the next ebb-tide would bear him 
to sea; and 4 

“Ay, what? You were going to say something. 
You & person, even in such a strait, might 


saved ?” 
“Not so, sir; I was to mind how, in 


I 
this spot, t saw the bird-catchers at work 
last spring. No less than five were clinging to 
the face of that same precipice, with nothin 
a rope of hide apiece to anchor them to life. 
one being drawn up with a young fulmar—the 
gull—in either hand, striking his foot against 
he smooth chalk, and bounding out into the very 
, a8 though he scorned even a foothold; and 
that time he was bawling jokes to his mate 
the edge here, who merely held the hide 
as one holds upon whose strength and 
moe of mind his existence solely depended, 
e of these adventurers do not have a mate at 
but trust to a mere stake, which Pv them- 
selves drive into the earth above, and to which 
they fasten their rope. The only difficulty they 
seem to find in the matter is at the last part.of 


saw 


BREE 


i 


| their unassisted ascent, when they have to jerk 
| themselves from the face of the 
| to insert their hand beneath 


peoeeee, in order 
he rope and the 


cliff-edge. No accident, indeed, happens, I be- 
| lieve, either bird-catching or samphire-gatheriys 
it ‘dreadful 


trade.’ ” 

** You interest me immensely,” said Mr. Stevens; 
** for all we know, then, there may be half-a-dozen 
folks beneath us, whose presence we know nothing 
about.” 

“No, not to-day,” returned Raymond; “the 
wind is far too strong for—— Lord have mercy 


upon me! Help,man, kelp! Stain not your soul 
with murder!” 

With one strong push between the shoulders, 

| the treacherous stranger had thrust his compan- 


ion over the cliff. 
He had fallen, of course, but not sheer: the 


with Raymond's naturally healthy animalisy,, and wondrous instinct of life Lad somehow caused 
put him in high spirits, which even the com- him, even in that instant, to twist round with hia 


panionship of the sombre Mr. Stevens could not 


damp. 


“You are pleased to be jocular, sir,” responded 
} that worthy, 


face, and not his side, toward tlie precipice ; and 
there he clung, a few feet below the edge, with 
his nails dug into the soft chalk, and his feet 
striving for, and even attaining & momentary 


“In our north country such mirth ; hold. 
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CAMP NO. 38, still requested, he kilied 
MINNESOTA. a female, which fell 


Tue recent outrages 
of the Indians in our 
Northern and, Western 
States have compelled 
the formation of numer- 
ous camps in those por- 
tions of the Union. 
These are useful on 
many accounts, since 
they exercise a whole- 
some terror over the 
Red Sains, and are 
places of refuge and 
assistance to the emi- 
grant trains. Our sketch 
represents one of these. 
camps in what is termed 

he Bad Lands of Min- 
nesota, Some of these 
tavle-lands are two 
thousand feet above the 
evel of tke Gulf of 
Mexico, and serve 
natural fortifications. 

On the left is a train 
of emigrants on their 
way to the Far West, 
resting for awhile before 
they resume their tor- 
tuous march to Montana 
or Idaho. 

Our correspondent 
describes the scenery 
as being very sublime 
as well as peculiar, tho 
plateau being surround- 
ed by mountain-peaks, 
which rise everywhere 
like church spires. The 
air is. very bleak, the 
cold in winter being so 
intense as to freeze the 


' 








GENERAL MANUEL QUESADA. 


Tue Mexican Republic, in its present struggle 

i independence, like that of the United 
States in the late civil war, has developed the 
noblest traits of character in some of her soldiers, 
and brought to light the rarest qualities of head 
and heart. There, as well’ as with us in our 
terrible conflict for national life, we have seen 


5 


fi 
: 


rank of Colonel at the well-contested and hard- 
fought battle of Calpulalpan, and shortly after- 
ward to that of General for his invincible valor in 
his brilliant and vigorous attack on Pachuca. 
One of the actions that most lustre on his 


in this city, on a mission cf great importance to 
the cause of Mexican independence and the 
welfare of a sister republic. 








SHOOTING A GHOST. 


Ir is not very long since a belief in ghosts was 
quite prevalent even among edacated people, and 
it is well known that the Puritans of New-England 
once thought it right and necessary to burn and 
exterminate witches and other disorderly charac- 
ters. Of course the pranks and appearances of 
ghosts were due to the mischievous vagaries of 
ill-disposed persons, who thus imposed upon the 
credulity of the public, and sometimes involved 
themselves and others in very serious conse- 
quences. The occurrence referred to in our illus- 
tration took place in England in the last century, 
an resulted in the death of one person and the 
condemnation of another, who was afterward 
pardoned. 

It appears that some one personating a ghost 
had for some time been frightening the people 
by appearing in the churchyard and pursuing 
those who passed by. Francis Smith, the subject 
of this sketch, doubtless incensed at the unknown 


Dae Nee. Wav eee 
SYN Nah 


| person who was in the habit of assuming this su- 
pernatural character, and thus frightening the 
superstitious inhabitants of the village, rashly de- 
termined on watching for, and shooting the ghost; 
when unfortunately he shot a poor man, named 
Thomas Milwood, a bricklayer, who was in a white 
dress, the usual habiliment of his occupation. 
This rash act having been judged willful murder 
by the coroner’s inquest, Smith was committed to 
jail, and took his trial at the ensuing sessions at 
the Old Bailey, on the 13th of January. 

The evidence adduced was, that the unfortunate 
deceased had quitted the residence of his father 
and mother only five minutes before he was killed; 
and that, as he was passing dlong Black Lion lane, 
the prisoner saw him and called out: “‘ Who are 
you? Ill shoot you, if you don’t speak.” No 
answer was returned, and the prisoner then fired, 
and the contents of his gun struck the deceased 
on the jaw, and he fell down dead. The prisoner 

went in search of assistance, but it 
was found to be too late, and he then surrendered 
himself into custody. It afterward proved that 


{ he had agreed with a watchman to go in search 
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CAMP NO. 38, IDAHO TRAIN IN THE BAD LANDS, MINNESOTA TERRITORY.—FROM A SKETCH BY F. A. BRANDT. 


of the ghost ; and that his only object was to rid | 
the neighborhood of the visitor who had occa- | 
sioned so much mischievous alarm. 








MONKEYS ATTACKING TRAVELERS 


Some of the larger species of the monkey tribe 
are rather formidable antagonists when enraged. 
Their affection for their young and for each other 
is well known; and instances are fully authenti- 
eated in which they have fearfully avenged insult 
andinjury. The engraving on this page illustrates 
this trait quite clearly. A traveler in the East 
Indies tells us that, as he was passing through 
the country on one occasion, in company with the 
English President, several apes were observed on 
the trees around them. The President was so 
much amused that he ordered the carriage to be 
stopped, and desired his companion to shoot one 
of them, The attendants, who were principally 
natives, and well acquainted with the habits of 
the animals, begged him to desist, lest those that 
escaped might do them some injury, in revenge 
for the death of a companion, Being, however, 
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Coco DE MER, 
A Ceylonese Product 


War the © bread- 
fruit-tree is to the Pacific 
Islanders the palm tree is 
to many Eastern nations, 
more especially the inhabi- 
tants of tit beautiful 
island of Ceylon, where 
the cocoa-nut tree flour- 
ishes in the richest luxu- 
riance. There are five 
varieties of the nut. Tho 
one called the king cocoa- 
nut is generally planted 
near the temples. The 
color of this is a bright 
erange. The other four 
vary from light yellow to dark green. The won- 
derful double coco-nut, from the Seychelles, has been 
introduced into Ceylon. In size, it exceeds greatly 
the common cocoa-nut, with the added peculiarity 
of presenting a double form. In the subjoined sketch 
an orange is introduced to exhibit the extraordinary 
size of these singular cocoa-nuts, even after being 
deprived ef the outward husk. Drifted by the waves 
from some unknown shore, this mysterious fruit was 
at one time believed to grow beneath the sea, hence its 
name of Coco de Mer. 





A CINGALESE WITH HIS COMBS. 
One peculiar custom of the Cingalese not 





the top of the head by a large tortoise-shell comb, whilst 








the hair is drawn back from the forehea 4 l’impéra- 
trice, and secured by another circular com 
TOMBSTONE OF THOMAS, LORD 


FAIRFAX, 
In Episcopal Church, Winchester. 


In the Episcopal Church at Winchester is a 
tablet to the memory of a nobleman, whose princely 
domains extended far and wide in the Old Dominion, 
comprising nearly six millions of ac:es. 

Though a personal friend of Washington, and his 
early patron, the hero’s first employment, at the age ot 
sixteen, being that of surveyor on Lord Fairfax’s lands, 
the nobleman, for adhering to the crown, was attainted, 
and all his lands confiscated. - 

He was born about 1690, and was the sixth Baron 
Fairfax of Cameron. Educated at Oxford, he chose a 
military career, and held a commission in the Horse 
Guards. He was, too, a man of letters and a wit, contri- 
buting several papers to the Spectator. Disappointed 
in love, he came to America to look after tne estates 


Lord 

near Mount Vernon, and lived the life of an English 
countfy gentleman, doing, perhaps, mbre than any 
other to give that peculiar tone to Virginian society. He 
afterward removed to Greenway Court, near Winches- 
ter, where he pursued his fox-hunting and other field 
sports with unabated ardor, dispensing a generous hos- 
pitality, and spending halt his time with his hounds 
and horses. 

When the news of the surrender of Cornwallis reached 
him, he called his body-servant, and said: ‘‘ Here, take 
me to bed, I will die now!” and, in fact, he expired soon 
after. The tablet erected to his memory, with his name 
in a few places, are all that is left to remind us of 
America’s greatest nobleman. A few score such as he 
might have changed entirely the character of American 
society anid institutions. The inscription on his tablet 
is beneath his arma, and is as follows: 


In Memory of 
THOMAS, LORD FAIRFAX, 
Who died 1782, 


And whose ashes repose underneath this church. 
His motto 


was 
“ Je le feray ma vie.” 
“I will do it during my life.”’ 











Jone 23, 1866. | 
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SHOOTING A GHOS:. 


A Day with Halibut. 


Or all the deep sea-fish, the halibut is by far the 
largest and strongest the savage has to grapple 
with. Holibut fishing, as practiced by the Indians, 
in & canoe, on a dangerously rough sea, is a sport 
few have indulged in. 

My story commences at Fort Rupert, a trading 
post of the Hudson’s Bay Company, at the ex- 
treme end of Vancouver's Island; this so-called 
fort is a depot for trading, or, in other words, 
bartering goods of various kinds for peltries (fur 
skins simply sun-dried), brought for sale by Indian 
hunters to the fort. A large colony of Indians 
tive close by, in a village composed of wood-sheds, 





coco DE MER. 


situated on a level plateau overlooking a bay, or, 
more correctly, a sheltered roadstead, named 
Beaver Harbor. A regular fleet of canoes are 
generally to be seen on the beach, cf all sizes, 
from the war canoe, capable of carrying thirty 
fighting men, down to the shell, paddled by girls 
and boys. 

I was the guest of the chief trader, and having 
expressed a desire to witness halibut fishing, it 
was arranged that my wishes should be gratified, 
as soon as the requisite negotiations could be 
carried out with the chiefs. The morning of de- 
parture arrived, and as I left the fort, and strolled 
down the slanting beach 
toward the sea, a quaint 


Bavages of every age 
and size, from the stal- 
wart chief to the wad- 
dling brat, all eyes and 
stomach. 

A chief, particularly 
& white one, in savage- 
dom is great or little in 
an exact ratio to the 
amount of pat-a-lech (a 
word equivalent to the 
bak-sheish of Easterns) 
he pays or gives for ser- 
vice rendered; being 
the trader’s guest, and 
the presents being 
deemed highly satisfac- 
tory, of course the 
** Long Beard”—so they 
styled me—was on the 
topmost pinnacle of 
popularity. 

A large canoe, manned 
by four savages, await- 
ed my arrival, and this 
being a special occa- 
sion, they were more 
elaborately painted than 
is usual. A brief des- 
cription of one will 
serve to portray the 
other three. Tailors 





are entirely unknown in the land of the red- 
skin. A small piece of blanket, or fur, tied 
round the waist, conatitutes the court, evening 
and morning costume of both chief and sub- 
ject. My crew were killed with pieces of scar- 
let blanket. Imagine, if you can, a dark, swarthy, 
copper-colored figure leaning on a canoe paddle, 
his jet black hair hanging down near!y to the 
middle of hi« back, the front hair being clipped 
close in a straight line across the forehead. 
Neither beard, whisker nor mustache ever adorns 
the face of the red-skin, the hair being tweezered 
out by squaws in early life, and thus destroyed. 
A line of vermilion extends from the centre of the 
forehead to the tip of the nose, and from this 
trunk-line others radiate, over and under the eyes 
and across the cheeks. Between these red lines, 
white and blue streaks alternately fill the in- 
terstices. A similar pattern ornaments chest, 
arms and back, the frescoing being artistically 
arranged to give apparent width to the chest ; the 
legs and feet being naked. A fine bag made from 
the skin of the medicine otter, elaborately deco- 
rated with beads, scarlet cloth, bells and brass 
buttons, slung round the neck by a broad belt of 
wampum, completed the costume of my coxswain. 

The canoe was what is commonly called a dug- 
out, that is, made from a solid log of wood. The 
cedar (thuga gigantea) is always used by coast 
Indians for canoe-making. The process of hol- 
lowing out 1s long and tedious, but when complete, 
the requisite bulge at the sides is accomplished 
by a very ingenious method. The canoe being 
filled with water, red bot stones are continually 
plunged into it until nearly boiling, then pieces 
of wood of various lengths are jammed athwart 
the cance, and thus the sides are pressed out, 
and when cold retain the shape given to them. 
Nothing can be more graceful than the lines of 
the canoes used by the Fort Rupert Indians, 
Coiled round the sharp bow of the canoe like a 
huge snake was a strong line about sixty fathoms 
in length, made from the inner bark of the cy- 





| enforced on a culprit in the parish stocks. 


_ or arrow-like shoots foaming rapids.” 


| to a certainty. 


press, neatly twisted. Laying alorg each side 
extending far beyond both bow and stern, were 
two light spear hafts about sixty feet long, 
whilst stowed away in the bow were a dozen 


shorter spears, one end being barbed, the other | 


constructed to fit on to the longer spear, but so 
contrived that the spearsman can readily detach 
it by a skillful jerk. Tied lightly to the centre of 
each of the smaller spears was a bladder, made 
from sealskin blown full of air, the line attaching 
it being about three fathoms in length. 

I had hardly completed my investigation of the 
canoe, its crew and contents, when, to my intense 
astonishment, the four Indians who were to 
accompany me lifted me, as they would a bale of 
fur or a barrel of pork, and without a word 
deposited me in the bottom of the canoe, where I 
was enjoined to sit mu¢h in the same position 
I may 
mention, incidentally, that a canoe is not half as 
enjoyable as poets and novelists, who are prone to 
draw imaginary sketches, would lead the uninitiated 
to believe. It would be impossible to trust one- 
self in a more uncomfortable, dangerous, damp, 
disagreeable kind of boat—generally designated 
a “Fairy Bark”—that “rides, dances, glider, 
threads its silvery course, over seas, and lakes, 
All a 
miserable delusion anfl a myth. Getting in, 
uness lifted as I was, bodily, like baggage, is to 
my but an Indian a dangerous and difficult 
“roeess ; the least preponderance of weight to 
‘ither side, and out you tumble into the water 
Again, lowering oneself into the 
tottiom is quite as bad, if not worse, requiring 
xtreme care to keep an even balance, and a 
dexibility of back and limb seldom possessed by 


| any save tumblers and tight-rope dancers. Down 
| salely, then, as I have said, you are compelled to 





sit in a most painful position, and the least 
attempt to alter it generally results in a sudden 
heeling over of the canoe, when you find yourself 
sitting in a foot of cold water. 

We are off, and swiftly crossing Beaver Harbor, 
the beach grows indistinct in the distance; still 
the dusky forms of the Indians, the rough, gaudily- 
painted huts, the gleam of many lodge-fires, and 
wreaths of white smoke slowly ascending through 
the still air, the square substantial pickets 
shutting in the trade fort, its roof and chimneys 
just peeping above all, backed by the sombre 
green of the pine trees, together presented a 
picture novel in all its details, wild and grand as 
a. whole, such as Turner would have loved to 
paint. 

A few minutes and we round the jutting head- 
land, keeping close along .the rocky shore of the 
island, glide past snug bays and cozy little land- 
locked harbors, the homes and haunts of count- 
less wild-fowl ; soon we leave the shore and stand 
away to sea. The breeze is fresher here, and a 
ripple that wouid be nothing in a boat, makes the 
flat-bottomed canoe what a sailor would call un- 
pleasantly lively. Save a wetting from the spray 
and an occasional surge of water over the gunwale, 
all goes pleasantly. The far-away land is barely 
distinguishable in the gray haze. No canoes are 
to be seen in the dark bine water, the only sign of 
living things—a flock of sea-gulls waging war on 
@ shoal of fish, the distant spouting of a whale, 
and the glossy backs of the black fish as they 
roll lazily through the ripple. The line at the 
bow is uncoiled, a heavy stone enclosed in a net 
is attached as a sinker, a large hook made of bone 
and hardwood, baited with a piece of the octopus, 
a species of cuttle-fish, is made fast to the long 
line by a piece of hemp cord; then comes the 
heavy plunge of the sinker, and the rattle of the 
line as it runs over the side of the canoe, and we 
wait in silence for the expected bite. While so 
waiting, it may be as well briefly to explain, for 
the benefit of such as are not familiar with fish, 
what a ho'ibut is. 

The holibut is a flat fish, belonging to the 
genus pleuronectid» of naturalists; it attains a 
very large size in these seas, from three to five 
hundred weight. Halibuts are common on the 
banks of Newfoundland, and are frequently taken 
by the cod-fishers ; they are also found on the 
west coasts of Norway and Greenland, and it is 





MONKEYS ATTACKING A PARTY OF TRAVELERS,—SEE PAGE 220. 











A CINGALESE WITH HIS COMBS. 


stated are common around the coast of Ireland 
and Cornwall]. In 1828, a holibut, seven feet six 
inches in length, three feet six inches in breadth, 
and weighing three hundred and twenty pounds, 
was taken off the Isle of Man. The halibut is a 
ground feeder ; its favorite diet, small fish, crusta- 
ceans, and cuttle-fizh. It spawns early in the 
summer. 

A tug that came unpleasantly near to upset- 
ting us all, let us know that a haiibut was bo!tii g 
in the tempting morsel, hook and all. A few 
minutes to give him time to fairly swallow it, and 
now a sudden twick buries the hook deeply in the 
fleshy throat, the huge flat fish finds to his cost 
that his dinner is likely to seriously disagree 
with him, whilst in the canoe all are in {ull 
employ. The bowman, kneeling, holds on tightly 
with both hands to the line; the savage next him 


kan oil 
cal 
a 
sla MEMORY OF. re 
THOMAS.LORD FAIRFAX 


t, \wno oreo mas- s Tom 
AND WHOGE ASHES 





TABLET TO THE MEMORY OF THOMAS, LORD FAIn- 
FAX, IN THE EPISCOPAL CHURCH, WINCHESTER, 
VIBGINIA. 


takes one of the long spears, and quickly places 
on to the end of it a shorter one, barbed and 
bladdered ; the other two paddle warily. At first 
the hooked fish was sulky, and rémained ob- 
stinately at the bottom, until continued jerks at 
the line ruffled his temper and excited his 
curiosity sufficiently to induce a sudden ascent to 
the surface—perhaps to have a peep at his per- 
secutors. Aw-iting his appearance stood «he 
spearman, and when the canoe was sufficien..y 
near, in he sent the 
spear, jerking the long 
haft or handle from 
the shorter barbed 
spear, which remained 
in the fish, the bladder 
floating like a life-buoy, 
marking the  fish’s 
whereabouts. The hali- 
but, finding his recep- 
tion anything but 
agreeable, tries to de- 
secend again into the 
lower regions, a per- 
formance now difficult 
to accomplish, as the 
bladder is a serious ob- 
stacle. Soon reappear- 
ing on the surface, 
another spear was sent 
into him, and go on, 
until he was compelled 
to remain floating. 
During all this time, 
the paddlers, aided by 
the line-man, followed 
all the twistings and 


windings of the fish, 
as a grayhound courses 
a aoubling hare. For 
some time the contest 
was @ very equal one, 


after the huge fish was 
buoyed and prevented 
from diving, On the 
side the halibut 
made desperate efforts 
to escape by swimming, 


one 
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€nd on the other, the Indians keeping « tight 
line, made him tow the canoe. Evident signs 
of weariness at last began to exhibit them- 
selves, his swimming became slower, and the 
attempts to escape more feeble and less fre- 
quent, Several times the canoe came close 
up to him, but a desperate struggle enabled 
him once more to get away. Again and again 
we were all but over; the fish literally flew 
through the water, sometimes towed the canoo 
nearly under, and at others spun it suddenly 
round, like a whipped top; nothing but the won- 
derful dexterity of the paddlers saving us from 
instant shipwreck and the certainty of drowning. 
I would have given much to have stood up; but 
no, if I only moved to one side to peep over, & 
sudden yell from the steersman, accompanied 
with a flourish of the braining club—mildly ad- 
monitory, no doubt, but vastly significant—in- 
sured instant obedience. I forgot cold, wet, 
fright—indeed, everything but the one all-ab- 
sorbing excitement attendant on this ocean 
chase; the skill and tact of uneducated man 
pitted against a huge sea-monster of tenfold 
strength, a sight a lover of sport would trave 
any distance to witness. 

Slowly and steadily the sturdy paddlers worked 
toward the shore, towing the fish, but keeping 
the canoe stern first, so as to be enabled to pay 
out line and follow him should he suddenly grow 
restive ; in this way the Indians gradually coaxed 
the fiat monster toward the beach, a weak, 
powerless exhausted giant, outwitted, captured, 
and subdued, prevented from diving into his deep 
sea realms, by, to him, anything but life-buoys. 
We beached him at last, and he yielded his life to 
the knife and club of the reJ-skin. 

Returning for another foray a like success at- 
tended our efforts, and tlrree fish were thus taken 
during the day. Our three holibut weighed col- 
lectively over nine hundred pounds, the first 
taken being by far the largest, I arrived at this 
estimate by weighing portions of the fish at the 
fort on the following day. All these operations 
completed, a fire was lighted, and large masses of 
fish, broiled on the glowing embers, were sum- 
marily devoured by the hungry fishermen; the 
fish as an edible I did not care much about, but 
the sport I most thoroughly enjoyed. Perhaps 
the element of constant danger enhanced the 
charm of this, to me, new system of fishing. It 
was the first time I had alone, in a canoe manned 
by four savages, speaking an unknown language, 
upon the great trysting-ground of the ilimitable 
sea, beheld the perfection of fishing, a pleasure 
considerably increased by the discovery that in a 


nursery of the strong arm and defiant spirit. 
Men tanght only lessons of dire necessity had 
hit on a plan, simple but most effective, that 
enabled them to master and land a large fish five 
pounds in weight—to battle with a rough 
sea, in a boat so frail that a boy could easily upset 
it. apa alet oot tching oo Go 
foundland, whale-fishing on the coast of Green- 
on the Fraser, Lake- 

in Canada, salmon-fishing in land and 
élsewhere, but not one single day can I recall to 
y remembrance that equals in intense delight 
this red-letter day in the annals of my fishing ex- 


periences—my day among the holibut. 








How to Cuanm 4 Spanisn Custom-Hovss Or- 
satan nese ee 
Spain by way of Perpignan. He had with him fowling- 
piece and a pair of pistols, which are liable, though pri- 


vate property and not intended for sale, to a heavy duty. 
He was reminded ai La Junquera of the necessity of ‘‘sat- 


Gressed the chief officer en en pe & 8 Be 
great kindness to give this to your li y -¢* This 
request ha’ been graciously received, English- 
pes gs Home J “Sir, there is no rifle; what they take 
for such is a -stick with a long iron ferule and a 
thick handle.” ‘Ub, I see,” said the officer; “a very 
natural mistake. Your stick sha!l pass; now, about 
the pistols?’ “Sefior, this is another (an 
equivocation in Spanish means a mistake). Should Ibe 


are very good and polite.” is “You 
ee vere Gomeal ana 
with me but a of muffins.” 


"La Paris correspondent of the London Star 
writes ‘One of the fractional miseries of married lif 
undenia:ty is the pour-boire, which custom compels you 
© every cabman, waiter at the restaurants, 
box-keepe: st the theatres, etc. A traveler, recently 
arrived, calcntated that, by this system, a day in Paris 

at the west computation, .. 


ances, 
multiplied by 365 days, will 
in the year, and this is Paris 


refused this extortion.” 


Tue excavations in Selinunt, the ancient 
Pheenician Solunt, near Palermo, been’ recom- 
menced. Three ancient streets—among 
the } rincipal street of the ancient town—have bee 
op-n. A number of glass vessels, 
aud inscribed with Greek legends, have in 
the museum of Palermo, which will soon 
evriched by a beautiful Etruscan collection, at 
Biena for 35,000f., and a collection of terra-cotta Vases 
excavated at Terranova, the ancient Gela, and acquired 
for the sum of 12,000f. . 


Discovery or Gtass.—‘‘As some mer- 
ebants,”” says Pliny, “ were carrying nitre, they a 
ped near a river which issues from Mount Carmel. 
they could not readily find stones to rest their kettles 
on, they used for this purpose some of these pieces of 
nitre. The fire, which gradually dissolved the nitre, 
and mixed it with the sand, occasioned a transparent 
maatter to flow, which in fact was nothing less than 

” 


gin. 


fifty cen- emia 
soft down. 
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THE EMPRESS JOSEPHINE. : 
Waen the Empress Josephine was yet a child 
in the West Indian island in which she was born (Mar- 
tinique or St Domingo), an old negro sorceress, or Obi" 
woman, predicted to her that she would lose her first 
husband, undergo extreme misfortunes and trials, but 
would afterward be greater than a queen, and yet oul 
live her dignity. Her prophecy was fulfilled to the let- 
ter: Her first husband, Count Alexander de Beauharnois, 
a general in the army of the Rhine, was guillotined during 
the Reign of Terror. She herself, in the dungeons of the 
Conciergerie, expected every hour the same fate. Even 
then she mentioned the prediction to her fellow-prison- 
ers; and to direct their melancholy thoughts, named 
some of them as ladies of the bedchamber—a jest which 
she afterward lived to realize to.one of their number. 
Sir Archibald Alison, when relating this incident, adds 
in a -ote: “ The author heard this prophecy Se Sa teas 
before Napoleon’s elevation to the throne, from the late 
Countess of Bath and the late Countess of Avonmore, who 
were educated in the same convent with Josephine, and 
had repeatedly heard her mention the circumstance in 
early youth.” According to some the last clause in the 
prophecy was that she should die in an hospital. This was 
sequel interpreted to mean Malmaison, where she 
breathed her last—a palace which, like our own St. 
James’s, had once been ar h tal. 

Truly, says Shakspeare, “the whirligig of time wa 
in his revenges;” and never was this more strongly il- 
lustrated than in the fortunes of the Napoleonic dynasty. 
The first a repudiated the wife of his choice, in 

ving his crown in the direct line to a son 
A son was born to him; that son died, unmar- 
ried and disinherited, and the graudson of Josephine 
sits firmly on the throne of France. 





A Srrenprp Crry.—A correspondent gives 
the following descri, of the capital of the empire of 
Japan: ‘‘ Jeddo, without exception, is one of the finest 
cities in the world; streets broad and good, and the castle, 
which includes nearly the whole centre of the town, built 
on a slight eminence. There are three walls or enclosures 
around this quarter. Within the inner enclosure the 

coon emperor and heir-apparent live. The houses 

the princes and nobles are ; you ma 
lo They built in regul: aw Begh frocts 
wers, are ar er, fo stre+ts 
some forty yards broad, kept fm pertect order. An im- 
mense courtyard, with trees and gardens, forms the 
centre of eacn enclosure, in the midst of which is the 
house of the owner. The houses containing the followers, 
servants, etc., form this large enclosure. The gateways 
leading to the courtyard are exceedingiy handsome, of 
wood ted uer and other 
devices. From the road that leads by the moat to the 
second wall is one of the finest views I ever recollect 
seeing. On one side is the Gulf of Jeddo, with its trees 
and ap ek py oy temples and densely-crowded 
streets, ex! aa far as the eye can reach toward the 
terior. Then there is a view of the trees and green 
elds in the distance, far away beyond a thickly-built 
But the most striking view of all is that close 
the well-kept green banks of the second defense, 
some enty feet from the broad moat below, 
over @ hundred years of age, 


and rey pleteness naything’? bene equal, and in 
surpass, g ve seen in Europe 

any part of the world. We made an expedition into 
. The cottages were surrounded by neatly- 

cli The private are as well. 


raled and hept as ny A ey in England. The samé¢ com- 
pleteness finish in everything.” 


Ir now appears that our iron-clads were pro- 
vided with are called “‘ deck scrapers.”’ These are 
machines for passing up through the deck from below 
nine-inch percussion shells, which are then exploded, 


and oe gnome They were used on 
the Dictator wooden men, and the force of explo- 
ee ar on deck into the sea, and a 
fragment of a cut chain-cable in two. This is 


a fact for the English newspapers, which proposed to 
capture our iron-clads by boarding them. 





FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 


Way would a robber prefer robbing an old 
man’s house to any other?—Because his gait (gate) is 
feeble and his locks are few. 

" War is Gillot, the penmaker, the most 
wicked of men ?—Because he makes men steal (steel) 
pens, and then persuades them that they do right 
(write). 

Way are cowardly soldiers like butter ?—Be- 
cause when they are exposed to fire, they run. 

Wuat oe ee does a aeonemen 
undergo in .—She goes to washer- 
woman, and gets may ine. # ‘4 

Wuart do led Alexander Selkirk 
to believe the of Juan Fernandez was in- 
habited? He saw, on reaching the island, a heavy 
swell on the shore, and a little cove running inland. 

Wauat wind would a hungry sailor wish for 
at sea?—A wind which blows foul (fowl) and then 


War might ‘sailors be naturally supposed to 
bo es enh ees iy eh dese in he 


ns iM 2 OE, Gunso b SG, an pays 


Waar is the most indigestible supper you 
can eat?—To bolt the street door the last thing before 
you go to bed. 


How can & make pis focteet last ?—By 
making his and trowsers 


War is a roguish lawyer like a man who 


cannot sleep ?-—Because he lies first on one side and 
then turns and lies on the other, and is wide 
awake the i and even when dead he lies still, 
between a spend- 

?—One is hard up and the other 


Wao was Jonah’s tutor ?—The whale who 
brought him up. 

Wuen was beef-tea introduced into England 
on ._ Henry VIII. disgolved the 


Waar fruit does a newly-married couple 
most resemble ?—A green pear. 

Ar what time of life may a man be said to 
belong to the kingdom ?—When long ex- 

Waex may two people be said to be half- 
witted ?—When they have an understanding between 


Waat two counties in Ireland would you 
[nee to be lighter in weight than the rest ?—Cork 





Waex rain falls, does it ever get u again ? 

—Of course it does, in dew time. ~~ 
‘Waar stone should have been placed at the 
—Adamantine— 


after the expulsion ? 
rn ay og in). 


yoyagers on. the sea of life off the coast of Malaga, 
amaica, Santa Cruz and Holland, 





Rep noses are like 'light-honses, to warn | 


FASHIONS FOR 1866. 


—Zapress TRA 











DUPLex evo TIC, 


The Latest Novelty. 





Bradley’s Duplex Elliptic 


OR DOUBLE SPRING 


HOOP SHIRTS. 


yt , like the Single 


but and PERFECT 








How the Fenians are to 
lantic is a matter that puzzles the 
ee ne an ee ae Pua Ey oP 


A GENTLEMAN one evening said to a lady; 
near whom he was seated: 

“ Why is a woman unlike a mirror?” - 

She “ gave it A 
etamasnias Ae epeata without redesting.” 

g: ® woman 

“ Very "eaid she. “Now answer me. Why 
auetiidies pear ; 

“T cannot te)l you.” : 
i use the mirror is polished, and the man is 


Tue statement that the last performance at 
the New York Academy of Music was “La Jutye,” is in- 
correct. The last thing that was that estab- 
lishment was a stream from a steam 


A rare friend, of a botanical turn of mind, 
sends us word that she never reads “Facts an‘ 
Fancies” without being reminded of her “funneries.”” 
We understand her to refer to “* ferneries.” 


THERE was a certain propriety in the Fin- 
negans selecting Yeastport for their first great rising. 


Tuxy have in Rome, Ga., a chicken with a 
double head, two beaks and four eyes. They have had 
a bird of a similar sort in Austria for many years. 


Tue Congressional report says that Mr. Alley 
moved to reduce tax on boots and shoes from two to 
one per cent. What are the Southern people to do 
without attacks on Alley-gaiters ? 





A Brr or Apvicz.~The merits of the Flo- 
rence Sewing Machine are becoming more and more 
known, until now they are not surpassed by any in the 
country for cheapness, durability and The 
reversible feed, quoting the words of a Obicago lady, 
“is splendid and wonderfully handy,” and it is the 
same wherever they are known. The com: 
have al) over the United States and England. 
The New York Office is 505 Broadway. 


A Carp.—aAll lovers of music, who take in- 
terest in the 
and other coun 


facturers |. 
and pianists of this city have pronounced these instru- 


ments to be superior to any ever imported trom Europe. 











There is no Excuse for those who 


drag their weary and disordered bodies into our com- - 


pany, when a tew doses of AYER’S SARSAPARILLA 
wonld cleanse their murky blood and restore their 
health and vigor. Ye muddy victims of bilious 
disease, have some regard for your neighbors, it not 
for yourselves. 








Barnum’s New American Museum. 
Broadway, between Spring and Prince streets. The 
final opportunity of npr f the great American 
Drama of UNCLE TOM’S CABIN, produced with all its 
Original Music and Effects. The re. Lagi 
will be given Monday, Tuesday, Wedne: x 
aes Afternoon at 2; Evening at 7%. 
famed MRS. G. C. HOWARD shearing is 
impersonation of TOPSEY, and for the time, on the 
occasion of her Benefit, Saturday, June 16. To. be seen 
at all hours, MASTER ALL TURNER, La? Infant 


Girls; Three-Horned Bull ; Five Dwarfs ; Glass 
ers; Two Nylghaus ; two Living South African Lions; 
Wax Statues of Noted Personages; Lieut.-Gen. Grant’s 
Look-Out Tower, used in his Richmond. 
Cosmioramas, Learned Seal, Happy » Grand 
Aquaria, 100,000 Curiosities. 

Admission, 30 cents, children under ten, 15 cents. 


MONDAY, 18. The greet Tem Drama of THE 
DRUNKARD. MR. ©. W. in his original 
character. 

Em nt at 


sex—suitable for a li ood, or leisure hours, in 
and town. Large profits realized. Address, wi 
stamp, for Cc DR. WARNER, 64 East 
12th street, New York City. 556-59 


Frank Leslie’s Children’s Friend. 


A GREAT SUCCESS! 








our Own Homes—ither 





ng 
fully illustrated ical have been issued, and the 
Third Number, for June, will be issued in a few days. 
The two Numbers for Apriland May contain 40 interest- 
ing and elegant Engravings, besides Tales, Fairy Stories, 
Adventures, Poetry, Dlustrations of Natural History, 
Games, Conundrums, Enigmas, and a hundred things 
to instruct, amuse, and . 
useful and pleasing, it will a areal in 
family. 10 Cents a copy; a year. 
: FRANK E, Publisher, 
537 Pearl street, New York. 


MIGROSCOPES 60crs 


THE FRENCH TUBULAR MICROSCOPE, Magnify- 
ing nearly 600 times. Mailed for60cents. Two for $1. 
Address GEO. D. WASHBURN & CO., Box 5,093, Bos- 
ton, Mas eow. 


300 per cent. Profit for Agents.—Three 
Gentee! cles, everywhere needed and sell at sight. 
All sent, with particulars, free, by mail, for 35 cents. 
Address LE. H. MARTIN, Hinsdale, N, H, 











of many. We. 






















. BABBITT’ 
e LABO: 

This Soap is made from clean and pure materiais, 

contains no adulteration i ure the 











B. T. BABBITT, 
Nos. 64, 66, 66, 67, 68, 69, 70, 72and 74 Washington 8t., 
New York. 


AKE YOUR wt J SOAP. cent. saved 


BABBITT’S PURE CONCEN- 
SOAP MAKER. War- 








E. & H. T. AN THONY & CO., 


601 BROADWAY (St. Nicholas Block). 


BCENERY, GROUPS, &C. 
Ph Albums, great assortment; Cartes de 
Visite of Noted Persons, &c., &c. 
French, English and American Novelties. tfo 


1,000 AGENTS 


Wanted Immediately, 
Males and Females. Extraordinary chance to make 








money. without delay, 
B. W. ACOCK, 14 Chambers st., N. Y. 

Pills and Oin t.—Sore 

legs, , & of these 

medicines is surest test of efficacy in the cure 

of ousands of persuns suffering from dread- 

ful hhave been cured by their use after all 

other failed. Let none despair of success. 





“NEW MUSIC. 


Twilight Dreams Waltz. D’Albret. For violin 15c. 
Piano - - - 35¢. 


For Violin, 15c. Piano ~- 35c. 
Mable Waltz, by D. rey, For Violin, 16c, Piano 35c. 
Nine-Pins Th» Set is formed 
— lion, with an extra Gent, the “‘ Nine 
” in the centre. Com 

. 
tions by B. Richards, 400. Piano - - - 
I Have Heard Sweet Music Stealing. Violin, léc. 
Mailed postpaid. © FREDERICK BLUME 

208 Bowery, 




















Town 23, 1866.) 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 








J. H WINSLOW: & CO. 


THE ora OPPORTUNITY EVER OFFERED 
TO SECURE GOOD JEWELERY AT LOW PRICES. 


100, CoO 
CHAINS, SETS 4 JEWELERY, PENS, 


% SPOONS, 
ETC. 


containing full list and particulars, 
which we want in every Regiment and 
— "5, B. WINSLOW & ©0., 
208 Broadway, New York. 














Enamelied Snow-white Steel 
Stitohed, $1, $1.25; — 
price & size. Bictox & Poooan, 78 Nessau St, N. ¥. 


Vineland Lands. To all wanting Farms. 
Large and thriving settlement, mild and healthful climate, 30 mises south of Philadelphia by railroad. Rich 
soil, which produces » Teach one now bo onun inpeioe. Ben, Soenty sud fifty ore traxts at from $25 0 
pear ae yb gag Ay Good business for and others. Churches, schools 
and good ° Bis now the nest eee ee est. are settling and building. e... 
sent on, 7,000. The beauty with which place is out Letters «nswered. 
a information will be sent free. Address Post Office, Laudis To iD 
ew Jersey. 
“It is ome of the fre trac, tm om hel Ie! ion and suitable dition for pl t 
pti a of ema nes fre trea — : 
=t| CN a ee SERPENTS, 
Prien i vagy yah DGS, 
& BA ° 
a xy. viny cunts per ben ey : 
See ee be | iti Si 
: a . ly Pa Th 
onae ial“ TAMILY GEM SEWING MACHINE, with 








Short-Htand Without « Waster. 
down Sermens, 








eae 


Price 25 cents. orders to P. 





Mafied. 
numerous Jokes, Witty 


ses eee “THE LOUNGER.” 


Address, P. O. Box, 5,057, New York. 
303 MILLER, JR. 


A Book crammed full of Jokes, Comical 





Stories, 








Witty Funny Puns, Laughable Conundrums, 
Humorous try, &c., &c. Price 10 cents. Send orders 
to P. O. Box 3,410, New York. tf 
Sure Method of W: at All the 
rants fe nes of ar ahaa &c., sent free. 7 
Cards or rim 
CRAWFORD, ED, ufacturer of Playing Cards, Nos. 65 
and 67 Nassau Nassau street, New York. tt 
Beautiful Bnameling the 
Skin! WHITE FRENCH SKIN ENAMEL, for - 
ing, beau’ and the complexion, making 
it soft, fair, t. It quickly 
tan, etc., without injuring 
the skin. Wi: ted. Sent by mail for 50 cents. Ad- 


dress HUNT & CO., Perfumers, 133 South 7th street, 
Philadelphia. tt 





B Biss, Golase, Flax "Fax. 


en, and 


ote wee “by te use ror 
lessor Brevx’s 
FRISER LE CHEVEUX. 
One application warrant- 
ed to curl the most 
and stubborn hair of either sex into wavy 
or AF, wh Has been used by 
bles of on and Sana —— the most 














aoe a 


ens ; fying relia a postpaid, § ra Desortp < cals 
an ve cite 
wale” free. Address BERGER, raat ar 


Chemists, 285 River Street, Troy, N. Y., sole Agents 
for the United States. 


$28 8 80 PER DAY. 
Agents wanted, male and female, in a 
manent and honorable business, For er 
lars, free, address A. D. BOWMAN & CO., 115 Nassau 
— New York. (Clip out and return this notice). 





t, per. 
icu- 





A MONTH! New business for Agents. H. 
B. SHAW, Alfred, Me. 554-66 





You can Six Dollars Cents. Call and 
by everybody. 
Ora sent free by mail for 50 cents, that retails 


e~mple 
easily for $6, by R. L. WOLCOTT, 170 Chatham Square, 
New York. 529ly 





MERCHANTS, SANEERS, 
Pep pt pat! | er tales 
by HARNDEN’S EXPRESS, 65 Broadway. tfo 








#1 Maiden Lane, Netstrah York, ‘Musical Be 
ew Yo x 
repaired. “ 555-870 





Ladies afflicted with Discolorations an the Face, 
called moth patches, or freckles, should use PERRY’S 
Celebrated MOTH and FRECKLE LOTION. It is 
infallible. Prepared by Dr. B. C. PERRY, Dermato- 
logist, 49 Bond Street, N. Y. Sas ty Bi Denagiatn, ent 
by Dr. B. C. PERRY, 49 Bond Street, N. Y. Price $2, 





MAGIC LANTERN 


AND 


Stercoscope. 
We are now receiving the most comprebensive and 
finest rtation of glass views ever made to America, 
scenes and objects in nearly all European 
and countries. These views are = | selected 
Sbrond by our Mr, Edward Anthony, and are adapted 
for the uses of either the or the Stereo- 
scope. 


E. & H. T. ANTHONY & ©O., 
rot the Bt Ni 
552-530 Three doors south of the St. Nicholas Hotel. 


WHO'S YOUR DOCTOR? 


Mlorison’s Pills. 


Prepared on?fy at the British College of Health, 
Euston Road, London, land. 
General Agents for the nited States, 
Mersens. WM. A. Lb ~ & ©Oo., 
7 Broadway, New York. 
N. B.—Read the biographical sketch of James Mori- 
eon, the Hygicist. ° 


The Way to Mako from One Dollar 
tp One Dollar and Fifty Cents in an evening, with other 
ihforma ill be sent to any one epeigting two 
stamps. Address A. WOLCOTT, Cleveland, O 














THE BOWEN ‘MICROSCOPE, 
Magnity Times, mailed to any addresa for 80 cts. 
Tusas of Liserent powers for $1. Address 
BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass. 


se ¥. B. 








UNION PLAYING || 
Eagles, Shields, Stars. 


FOREIGN EMBLEMS USED LONG 
BY THE 


' 
t 
NATIONALITY tf 
You can play all the 


Two mailed free, receipt of ; 
Jose Address AMERICAN CAND aie 

Chambers Street, N. Y. Liberal discount 
agents. ‘ 
500 Photographs of the most Promi- 
Actresses, Opere » Officers of the Army and Navy 
uthors, Queens, 


&c. Sent, post- for 25 cents. 
0, Pogt-Office, New York. 


ST Something New. -@ 
For Agents and Dealers to sell, 20 Novel and Useful 





&e., Box 
3,41 





| Articles; profits large. Send stamp for circular. 
8. W. RICE & 





Co., 
tf 83 Nassau street, N. ¥. 


Ventriloquism Made Blasy, ana the second 
ight _ Mystery, as p Ropert HELLER and 


racticed 
thers, be ed. Price 15 cents. Send — 
to Box 3, P. O., New York. 

SUCCESS! SUCCESS! SUCCESS! 
Immense Popularity! 
Triumph of Enterprise over Difficulties ! 

The people have taken hold of the 


MAMMOTH OIL ENTERPRISE, 


and endorsed liberal plan of the 














— receipt of 
ho. BRIGUS, TO. Deower oat 6308, Chicago, Il. 








Sure Cure for Drunkenness, Laziness, 
Stammering and ate ce oe’ Sern ou re- 
cet of wo taupe, By Ws FRIZZELL, Baltimore, Md. 





Little Book Out. It 
our sidesache. Onlylicents. Address J. W.C. 
Olney, OL 















Cuts, 
Cu, 10 cts. ADAMS AMS PRESS COMPANY, Spt anor 

New York. tf 
Patent 

HOOK SET and 

Em Fiah Hook. 
bp in the fish’s mouth. Sportenten and. pA 
em. Send 30 cents and stamp for two hooks, 


or $1 26 for one dozen, by return mail. Address 
JOSEPH BRI GGS, 335 Broadway, N. ¥., Room 35. 





Royal Havana Lottery. 

Drawing of 26th May 1866, 
No. 11089..........@rew.......... $100,000 
i sou © cepeccaces 60,000 
No. 190658..........  scoce ossee 26,000 
i = BE Pe O'Snnd bocces 10,000 
i eae ©  cectceccce 5,000 
No. 22969.......... MD sbdecdctce 5,000 


Being the six in od eee 
ie pall for Information furnished. Highest 
rates for doublons and all kinds of gol and 


silver. 
TAYLOR & CO., Bankers, 16 Wall st., N. Y. 


STRANCE BUT TRUE! 
MADAME FOSTER, Clairvoyant, 


~ the aid of the Psychomotrope, a newly-invented 
French instrument of intense power, can produce s 
pertect likeness of your future husband or wife, with 
full name, pecuniary circumstances, and date of mar- 
riage. She wil) also tell you whether your married life 
will be happy or otherwise, and will refund your money 
in all cases where her representations prove incorrect, 
Please state your age, color of haireand eyes, and en- 

dress 











close 50 cents, “ae ae . Ad 
OSTE 
Box 19, Williamsburgh, L. I. 

























NOBELEss in operation, | 


Tem, 
, &c.; the strongest 
not to get out of order } 
It has taken the PREMIUMS at, 
we Farns, and received the | 
the principal Journals, and of | 
UsEp THEM. The ontxy Low Price 
and that has received a Premium. a 
| 


tifal Machine yuo at the rate of several 





ery remealy, | tod is so easily understood | 
a use it. Independent. 

gle or double Adin it silently yet very 
the stitch exactly like hand sewing.”— | 










es roomapiete, oent to any part of the | 


‘Exp sph price, $5 box with printed in- 
on receipt 1 = delivery guaran- 
here. Address all orders 
FAMILY GEM SEWING MACHINE CoO., 
Office, 102 Nassau Street, N. ¥ 
THE STANDARD 


AMERICAN BILLIARD TABLE | 
“th 
COMBINATION . CUSHIONS, 


ved and adopted by Se Billiard Congress of 1863. | 

The bow and only reliable Billiard Table manufactured. 

Cues, and every article relating to Billiards, for 
PHELAN & COLLENDER, 

Corner of Crostyy and Spring Streets, N. Y. 


WT Frases and 
STACHES 
forced to grow upon the 
smoothest face in from 
three to five weeks by 
DR. SEVIGNE’S 
AURATEUR OA- 
PILLAIRE, the most 
Y wonderful discove 
modern pate acting 
apon. the Beard and Hair in an almost miraculous 
manner. It has been used by the élite of Paris and 
London with the most flattering success Names 
stered, and if en- 





~ ae 





~ 





Year, paid by SHAW & : CLARK, 
lord, Me., or Chicago, Tl 


many Curious Secrets, Funny Conun- 
orous Stories, Fireside 


drums, Hum Games, &c., &c., 
&c.. Sent free on receipt of five cents. Address Box 
2,129, F P. O., New York. tf 





~ ‘Phe Mammoth Informer.” 


GIVEN AWAY TO EVERYBODY. SEND STAMP FOR IT. 
Correctly, 15 cents. How to 
Woo and Win, 15 cents. Bridal Etiquette, 15 cents, 
575 Broadway, N. %. 658-70 


- Wanted--$200 per Month 


to to introduce our new $15, $15 and $20 
Ketchum’s Patent. A’ 


stam MONADNOCK SEWING 
Winchendon, Mass. 


















Agents wanted. Call, or 
to JOHN: 8. PURDY, 212 





~ NEW MAGAZINE! 


On the ist of July will be issued the First Num- 
ber of 


FRANK . LESLIE’S 


PLEASANT HOURS, 


PRICE 15 CENTS A NUMBER, OR $1 50 A YEAR. 


A Beautifully Illustrated Journal for the 
Family Circle, Railroad Travelers, etc. 


Narratives of Travel and Adventure in all parts of the 
world; Recent Discoveries in Science; Curious Facts 
in Natural History; Anecdotes, and a great variety of 
Entertaining and Instructive Miscellaneous Reading, 
will constitute s new feature in periodical literature. 
Besides the numerous illustrations in the text, each 





number will contain Four Large and Beautiful 
Engravings on Tinted Paper. 

No effort will ba spared to make this Magazine the 
most attractive, as well as the cheapest of the kind in 
the United States. 

In the first number will be commenced “ ReGeotto, 
THE RENEGADO; OR, THE MinsTRet Grew or Mexico,” 
a Spanish-American Tale. By Harry Hazleton. 

Sm” 6FRANK LESLIE'S PLEASANT HOURS will 
supersede and take the place of FRANK LESLIE'S 
NEW MONTHLY. 

4° All subscriptions to be sent to 

FRANK LESLIE, 
687 Pearl Street, N. ¥. 











| Spanish ** Horoscope” 


A VALUABLE MeEpicrxe.—Dr. Poland’s White Pine 
Compound, advertised in our columns, is @ ——— 
attempt to combine and apply the medicinal virtues 
the White Pine Bark. It has been thoroughly tented by 
peogle in this city and vicinity, and the 
testimonials to its value from persons well-known co 
our citizens. We recommend its trial in all those cases 
of disease to which it is adapted. It is for sale by all 
our druggists.—Jndependent. 


The Great New England Remedy! 


Dr. J. W. POLAND’S 


White Pine Compound 


Is now offered to the afflicted throughout the country, 
after having been proved by the test of 11 years, in the 
New England States, where its merits have become as 
well-known as the tree from which, in part, it derives 
its virtues. The 


WHITE PINE COMPOUND CURES 


Sore Throat, Colds, Coughs, Diphtheria, Bronchitis, 
Spitting of Blood, and Pulmonary Affections 
enerally. It is a Remarkable Remedy for 
idney Complaints, Diabetes, Difficulty of 
Voidivg Urine, Bleeding from the Kidneys and 
Bladder, Gravel, and other Complaints. For 
_— and Scurvy it will be found very valu- 
able. 
Give it a trial if you would learn the value of a good 
and tried medicine. It is pleasant, safe and sure. 
Sold by Druggists and Dealers in Medicines gener- 


$2 TIMERKREEPER $2 
AND VEST CHAIN—$2. 

A Genuine English Sorxp Gotp or SrivER Composite 
Timekeeper, with an accurate miniature Compass in the 
Dial, in Handsome Cases, Beautiful and Liaborate 
in Design, of Exquisite workmanship and Remarkable 
for its Correctness and absolute Certainty as a Reoev- 
LATOR; fully warranted for two years. Will last 
@ LIFETIME, and is a most elegant and perfectly 
reliable Pocket Companion, and MAGNIFICENT PRESENT 
for Ladies’ or Gentlemen's use. Price for a single one, 
Small Size, with a Rich Gold Plated Gehts’ vast CHAIN, 


only $2. Agents wanted everywhere. Price List sent 
free. Address, M. A. NEILE & CO., 
Established 

1847. } 8. 





Importers of Watches, Chains, &¢., 
. E. Cor. of Broadway & Fulton-st., N. ¥. 





EVERYBODY'S FRIEND 
Contains the Lady’s Guide to Beauty; Useful Recipes 
for the Housekeeper; Horse Taming—complete; Parlor 
Theatricals; the Parlor Magician; How to Make all kinds 
of Liquors without the use of poisonous articles; How 
to Detect Counterfeit Bills and Spurious Coin; the Tricks 
of Gamblers, Pocket-book Droppers and Peter Funks 
exposed; How to make all kinds of Powders, Rouges, 
Salts, Curling Fluids, Hair Dyes, etc; How to make the 
Whiskers and Moustache grow; all kinds of Salutation; 
Fortune Teller; Twelve Golden Maxims; over 400 His- 
torical Facts, Proverbs of all Nations, Poetical Quota- 
tions, Anecdotes, Conundrums, etc. & x Price 25 cents. 
Send orders to Box 3410, Post Office, N 533-5 


‘STEPHENS & RITCHIE, 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


PATENT SLATE REFRIGERATORS. 


First Premium awarded by the American Institute, 1865, 





We call attention to our Slate erators, which for 
beauty and economy are Its construction 
is such that it is free from all m or impure odors, 
and its preserving qualities are equal if not superior to 


any other now in use. We manufacture D- mestic and 
Grocers’ Refrigerators of all sizes at our Factory, No. 
116 and 118 West 25th Street, New Ey 

JAS. STEPHENS. OS. L. RITCHIE. 





The Book of ‘Wonders tells how to make 
CIDER without apples or any er fruit. It also con- 
tains the Hunter’s Secret, how to catch Fish and all 
kinds of Game; how to make all kinds of uors; all 
kinds of Onguents and Curling Fluids ;“Gambling Ex- 
posed; Ventriloquism Made Easy; Information Im- 
portance to Ladies; how to gain the Love of any one, 
&e., &e., &c. Sent,  , sealed, for 25 cents. Ad- 
dress Box 5,057 P. O ork. tt 


“KNOW THY DESTINY! | 


MADAME REMINGTON, the world-renowned Astro. 
logist and. Somnambulistic Clairvoyant, while in a 
clairvoyant state delineates the very features of the 
person you are to marry, and by aid of an instrument 
of intense power, known as the 
guarantees to produce a perfect and life-like picture of 
the future husband or wife of the eee. with date 
of marriage, occupation, of charactor, 
&e. — is no a By oe as testnnon jals without 
number can assert, stati birth, \» 
disposition, color of eyes and hair, and f cuntostng sd 
cents, and stamped envelope addressed to yourself, 
will receive the picture by return mail, together with 
desired information. Adivees in confidence, MADAME 
GERTRUDE REMINGTON, P. O. Box 297, West ase 
New York. 
; " oe 
~ Chastellar’s White Liquid Enamel, 

ham re tie Spat mer yene the Complexion. The 
m uable and perfec paration in use, for giving 
the skin a beautful pearl Uke Unt, that is \eaty found in 
— It quickly removes Tan, Freckles, Pimples, 

lotches, Moth Patches, Sallowness, Eruptions, and all 
impurities of the skin, kindly healing the same, leaving 
the skin white and clear as alabaster.. Its use canfhot 
be detected by the closest scrutiny, and being a vege- 
table pre’ tion, is perfectly harmiess. It is the only 
article of the kind used by the French, and is con- 
sidered by the Parisian as indispensable toa perfect 
toilet. Upward of 30,000 bottles were sold during the 
past year, a sufficient guarantee of its efficacy. Price 
only 75 cents. Sent by mail, poe on receipt of an 
order, by BERGER, SHU & CO., Chemists, 2385 
River Street; Troy, N. Y. 556-68 


Beauty.—Hunt’s Bloom of Roses. _ 
A charming, delicate and perfect natural color for the 
cheeks or lips; does not wash off or injure the skin; 
remains permanent for years and cannot be detected 
Price $1 18 cents by mail, securely packed from ob- 
servation. HUNT & OO., Penrvwers, 
tf 133 South Seventh street, eee, 





100 Photogra hs of Union | Generals sent pos ste 
paid for 25 cents; 50 photographs of Rebel Officers for 
25 cents; 100 photographs of Female Beauties for 25 
cents; 100 shetograms of Actors for 25 cents. Address 

554-63 C, SEYMOUR, Box 48, a N. ¥. 


Mapamg Fi, PRESTON, Clairvoyant Medium, lately 
returned from Spain, can produce by means of the 
& perfect likeness cf your future 
husband or wife, with full name, felicity of married 
life, pecuniary circumstances, and date of marmage. 


She can produce thousands of testimonials as to her 
ability, and will checrtully refund the money to any 
person dissatisfied. Please state your age, color of 
hair and eyes, and enclose 50 cents, with prepaid enve- 
lope. Address Mapame F, PRESTON, Box, 825, 
Brooklyn, Long Is 567-60 
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MOT T'S CHEMICAL 





The Best Hair restorer and dressing. Sold by druggists. 


am.( OINTMENT: alt Hit 
Salt eum.\ OI NT. /Salt eum. 
Will cure tho Itch in 48 hours; also cure Salt Rheum, 
Ulcers, Chilblains, and all Eruptions of the Skin. Price 
50 Cents; by sending 60 cents to WEEKS & POTTER, 
Boston, Masg., will be forwarded free by mail. For 
sale by all Druggists. 541-660 


 GALENBERG & VAUPEL’S 
AGRAFFE PIANOS. 


101 Bleecker Street, Second Block West of Broad- 
way. Warranted for Six Years. tfo 








UNION NATIONAL 
GIFT CONCERT! 


TO BE GIVEN AT 
Cmith and Nixon’s Hall, Chicago, IIL, 
JULY Sth, 1866. 


ONE HUNDRED THOUSAND CIFTS, 
Valued at $990.000! 


NUMBER OF TICKETS, 1,000,000! 
AT #1 EACH. 


$140,000 IN GREENBACKS ! 





Title to Real Estate Perfect and War- 
ranty Deeds Given. 







S Se waSar ‘'» 
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? ADOING INSULT TO INJURY. 
e : 
® Texpen-Hzantep Bystaxpen—“ Bedad, that’s too bad. Only think—not content with cating a 
creature, but they must lay it on its back, labelled, that it may see its fate. Why, it beats the Cann 
I only wish the elty Preventive Society could see it.” 





REMOVAL. 
BROADWAY RUBBER EMPORIUM. 


SHIFFER & OO., 


UNION ADAMS;| 
HOSIBR,: GLOVER, 


SHIRT} MAKER, 





Have removed from their old store to 
Corner below Now York Hotel _ - ee 
No. 637 BROADWAY, One. baer, 
NEW YORK CITY. tfo ¢ VOLCANEES Saee 
~ -_ INDIA BER 
TO CURD TO esis 
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CLARS 1, FOR, TAMIL USE, ghee 

Address, Gold Medal Sewing-Machine Co., 

8. E. cor. Ann and Nassau sts., N. ¥. 
Buy it for your Wife. 
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FAIR AMERICAN INSTITUTE, 1865. 


The best in the World. They have the Reversible 
Feed Motion. They havea = Self-Adjusting Shut- 
tle Tension. They make four separate and tinct 
Stitches on one and the same machine. They have 
many advan over all others. 

RENCE SEWING MACHINE Co., 

[37-490 506 Broadway, New York. 






































BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 





yd ene ‘pena igor fe 
Lew nan 5,843 PO. New York. P > 


O’BRIEN’S NATIONAL PRIZE CONCERT 





Drawing will take . 
One Hundred Thousand Dollars in Valuable including Twonty-Three 
Thousand Dollars in Money, be given to the Ticket-holdors. 


? 
d 
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For $ 4 50 -. 5 Tickets Bor «$2600... 005... Liscceenewees 30 Tickets 
= 7 he SS ree oe 
- . A. Pe Serre eerie _— ¥ Ee, CELL o 
= 17 BO........00.4 pened seacetet » “ >. ok STITT TTL 100 bed 
SF BBD, nc ccccccccscccccdeeseted sos «“ 


Money can be sent at my risk by Draft, PostOffice Order, or 
State, County and 


ORDIRM TICHETs BANRILY. 


At this time, June Ist, not over Fifleen Thousand Tickets remain unsold, and this number will soon be 
exhausted. Money received after the tickets are all sold will be promptly returned. 


M. O'BRIEN, 122 Dearborn-st., Chicago. 


REFERENCES.—William Schaus, New York City; L. Prang & Co., .3 
New Bedford, Mass.; Summer & Rochester, N. ¥.; J. M. Bradstreet & Son, Chicago and New York; 
Goupil & Co., New York City; L. A. Elliot & Co., Boston, Mass.; Butler, Pe & Way, Baltimore, Md. 
Ww M. Kohl, Cincinnati, 0.; Rice & Allen, Ch.cago and Kalamazoo; William B. Keen Po. Chicago ; 
eve7y Editor, Banker and Merchant in the City of Chicago. 


Letter. Always send your full Name, 


AMERICAN TEA C0.'S 


OIRCULAR. 





As many parti s throughout the country wish to avail 
themse'ves of the advantage of obtaining their teas at 
WHOLESALE PRICES, we have made extensive ar 


te for (hat demand. Our profits 
ons lod epen the wale a 


ONE THOUSAND CHESTS PER WEFE. 


4&@- All the goods we sell are warranted to give per- 
fect satisfaction, or they can be returned at our nse 

refunded. This makes it lectly 
, 88 no one can have any doubt 


respons.bility. 
~¢ yay examination of the following 
iw 
yout that — very much below any 
RETAIL PRICE-LIST: 
OOLONG, 40c., 50c., 60c., 70c., 80c., 90e., best $1 per 


MIXED, 40c., 50c., 60c., T0c., 80c., 90c., best $1 per 
pound. 


ENGLISH BREAKFAST, 50c., 60c., 7c., 80c., 
90c., $1, $1.10, best $1.25 per pound. 

GREEN TEAS, 50c., 60c., T0c., 80c., 90c., £1, $1.10, 
best $1.25 per pound. 

YOUNG HYSON, 50c., 60c., 10c., 80c., 90c., $1, $1.10, 
best $1.26 per pound. 

UNCOLORED JAPAN, $1, $1.10, best $1.25 per 


IMPERIAL and GUNPOWDER, best $1.25 
per pound, 

These Teas aro chosen for their intrinsic worth, 

keeping in mind health, economy, and a high degro. 0: 

pleasure in drinking them. 


CCIFEES ROASTED AND GROUND DAILY. 


GROUND COFTEDR, 2c., %c., o., 35¢.—best 
40c, per pound. . Hotels, Saloons, Sens Senco 
quantities of Goffe, 


GREAT AMERICAN TEA CO., 


Nos. 31 and 33 VESEY 8T., corner Church st. 

lo, 640 BROADWAY, corner Bleecker st. 

No. 503 EIGHTH AVE., near seventh st. 

No, 205 FULTON 8T., , cor. Concord st. 
N. B.—Parties should be particular, in orders, 
address THE GREAT AMERICAN TEA ° a 
31 and 33 Vesey street, P. O. Box, 5,643—in full. 


& 


Nos. 31 and 33 Vesey srazer, New York. 


1 send herein a small which will 
aul up and forward to he es 
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Fourth Auditor’s Office, Treasury Departmes:. | 


Pa., March 6, 1866. 
Dean Sras—Your Tes and Bills received. All right. 
ed with the article, and would say t» 
go and do likewise, thereby saving themeclvcs 
from 75 to 100 per cent. Youre truly, 
E. H. BRIGGS. 


F 


Woowrsocket, R. L, March 8, 1866. 


find that itgives good satisfac‘ion im every casc. 
It just cost. us 2}; cents per pound (o get it here; ro I 
say wo caved 37}¢ cents pr pound, : yd a better 
article. I have had a about it, and they 
all say I must let them know when we again. I 
am Club next e. I 


remain yours, truly, PI WOODHOUSE. 


Lrrrix Prarmre, Wis,, March 4, 1866. 

Gaeat AmentOan Txa Co., N. Y. City: 
I have noticed your adverfisements tly in the 
© American 


sU8T WHaT YOU PRETEND TOBE. * * * Iwantsa 
caddy of your best Gunpowder Tea, say 20 Tb at $1 25, 
and i caddy of Unco’ Japan at $1 10, say 15 to 20 B.. 





Send them ty Express. Yours, truly, 
o M. P. BISHOP, P. M. 








